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PEEFATOEY NOTE. 

The publication of the following ** Sketch ** is not 

designed to supersede or postpone such a larger 

** Memorial " as the character and labours of the 

late Mr. Eattenbury demand. I sincerely hope that 

a fitting hand may soon be found to do this service 

for the Methodist Connexion and the Christian 

world. Meanwhile, these hastily-written pages are 

offered, as a token of loving regard for a Minister 

whose name is tenderly cherished throughout the 

country. 

G. S. 
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It falls to my duty to present a Memorial Sketch 
of the eminent minister and friend who has been 
recently taken from us. I propose to do this under 
the following heads : — 

The Histoeical Outline. 

The Couese of Labour. 

The Delineation of Charactbe. 

The End. 

Histoeical Outline. 

The late Eev. John Kattenbuet was bom at 
Tavistock, on June 26th, 1806. When very young, 
he removed with his parents to Newport, Mon- 
mouthshire, where for six years he was under the 
educational training of Messrs. Macarthy and Davis. 

Business then led the family to Cheltenham, and, 
after a brief residence there, both the father and son 
leffc for Manchester, and entered the house of an 
eminent builder and contractor. 

John had occasionally attended the Wesleyan 
Chapel with his mother in Cheltenham; and^ ocl 
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reaching Manchester, much to the aimoyance of his 
father, he put himself under the Methodist ministry. 
It was here that he was brought as a penitent to 
Christ. To the late Eev. Eobert Newton, more 
than to any other man, may be attributed his deci- 
sion and conversion ; and for that eminent minister 
he cherished the most filial affection throughout life. 

He received his first Society ticket in 1822, and 
entered at once upon Christian service. 

He was made Secretary of the Good Samaritan 
Society. He occasionally took charge of the Eev. 
William M. Bunting's class when that young mini- 
ster was absent from the Salford Circuit ; and in 1826 
he began to preach. His first sermon was deli- 
vered in a cottage at Strangeways, Manchester, the 
text being, " For the love of Christ constraineth us." 
He acquired the habit of early rising, and re- 
gularly attended the five o'clock morning service in 
Oldham Street Chapel. 

His father's death, which took place when he was 
nineteen years of age, cast upon him heavy respon- 
sibilities, and the family became largely dependent 
on his exertions. For his mother he had the most 
passionate love. In many successive years it was 
his joy to minister to her comfort. She lived to 
see him President of the Conference, when the 
cup of her blessing was filled, and she said, " Lord, 
now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace." 
She closed her saintly Kfe during the year of her 
son's presidency. 
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It was soon felt by the friends in Manchester that 
Mr. Eattenbury was called to the work of the mini- 
stry, and he gratefully cherished the drawings of the 
Spirit with regard to it. Three or four yoting men 
joined him in fellowship and work, of whom the 
Eevs. Joseph Hargreaves and Dr. Knowles happily 
remain. 

The former of these esteemed ministers, referring 
to Mr. Eattenbury's early Christian life, says that 
** he became a dihgent and prayerful student of the 
Holy Scriptures, and was accustomed to meet, with 
a few other youths, at the house of the Eev. Joseph 
Eoberts, at 6 o'clock every Monday morning for 
mutual improvement. He occasionally conducted 
a 5 o'clock morning service ; and frequently walked 
more than twenty miles, and preached three times, 
on the Lord's Day. His preaching was * in the 
demonstration of the Spirit.' By earnest and 
pathetic appeals he brought the truth home to 
the hearts and consciences of his hearers. His 
persuasive power at that early period was an earnest 
of the qualifications which placed him among the 
most successful soul-winners. In conducting 're- 
vival services ' he was prudent, earnest, and effec- 
tive. His attachment to the doctrines and economy 
of Methodism was firm and unalterable." 

A temporary supply was required at Stockport. 
Mr. Eattenbury went there by arrangement with 
the circuit authorities ; and for two months he 
laboured incessantly and successfiilly. TK^\jl Vl% 
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returned to Cheltenham, to be for awhile with his 
mother ; but he at once began to visit a neglected 
part of the population, and to preach Christ. 

A gentleman sojourning in that town was so 
impressed with his zeal and abiHty, that he offered 
to find him support, if he might be set apart for this 
home mission. The result was the estabUshment of 
the cause in Bath Eoad, where he became the first 
class leader. At the following Christmas he went to 
supply at Bath, and afterwards at Shepton Mallet, 
still by private arrangement. 

He passed the District Meeting, and was accepted 
by the Conference of 1827. Going through Bristol, 
on his way to Cheltenham, he was induced by good 
Father Entwistle to preach. There was a gracious 
effect produced, and Mr. Entwistle begged the Pre- 
sident, Mr. John Stephens, to send him to help Mr. 
George Cubitt, who was requiring rest. The Eev. 
Dr. Jabez Bunting took a warm interest in the 
young candidate at the very outset of his course, 
and maintained and increased that interest through- 
out his Ufe. On November 7, 1827, he wrote the 
following note from Salford in response, no doubt, to 
a letter asking advice : — 

** Salfordf Manchester, November 7, 1827. 

" My Deak Beothee, — Being regularly on the 
list of reserve, you are now, according to our rule 
and usage, under the immediate direction of the 
President. I therefore advise you, without delay, to 
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write to him, stating your whole ca^e from first to 
last, and asking his advice. I should have no doubt 
but that he will consent, if the circumstances of 
Cheltenham require it, to your assisting the 
preachers there in the capacity of a Local AuxiUary, 
till he has occasion for you in a regular circuit. 
But I would not have you make any engagement 
whatever, either in reference to Cheltenham or to 
Bath, without apprising him of it, and obtaining his 
approbation. You will, of course, explain to him 
the pecuharities of your temporary supply of Stock- 
port. Wishing you all spiritual comfort, I am, my 
dear brother, yours very truly, 

'' J. Bunting." 

The call of the President is dated February 11th, 
1828. The letter bids Mr. Kattenbury proceed 
vdthout delay to Bristol, and closes with the 
benediction, ** God bless you! '* 

Nothing could have been more favourable than 
this arrangement. Mr. Cubitt wrote an affectionate 
letter, offering him a warm welcome to his own 
house, and giving the promise of sympathy and help 
in his studies and work — a promise which was fully 
redeemed, to Mr. Eattenbury*s edification and the 
vast advantage of the Methodist Connexion. He 
constantly gave thanks to God for the months spent 
under Mr. Cubitt's roof, and for the theological 
knowledge he there acquired. 

An extract from one of Mr. Cubitt 's letters^ Aate.^ 
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1861 he was made President of the Conference at 
Newcastle-on-Tyne . 

When Mr. Eattenbury's half-century of Circuit 
work was nearly completed, he was, by the Confer- 
ence and the Methodist people generally, called to a 
special work, as distinctly as he had been called into 
the Itinerancy. For many years he had felt a 
constantly-increasing interest in the welfare of the 
Supernumerary Ministers and the widows of his 
deceased brethren. He had long acted as Treasurer 
of the Worn-out Ministers' and Ministers' Widows' 
Auxiliary Fund, and now desired that he might 
spend a few years in seeking to secure some ad- 
ditional comforts for these bereaved or afflicted 
friends. His wish was granted, and in 1873 he 
was set apart for this work of benevolence. For 
more than six years he fulfilled this mission, and 
continued preaching throughout the kingdom the 
glorious Gospel. 

This God-honoured course reached* its close on 
Monday, the 22nd of last December, when he died 
at Highbury, in great peace. On the following 
Saturday " devout men carried him to his burial," 
and tens of thousands of loving hearts, while giving 
glory to God, make " great lamentation over him." 

Course of Labour. 

Few men have been more honoured as to the 
sphere of their toil, their length of service, or the 
mighty results achieved. Mr. Eattenbury had a 
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pre-eminent call to one kind of service (to this we 
shall shortly refer) ; but he had a large heart, and 
was anxious to do any work to which, he was sum- 
moned. Many pages of Methodist history will be 
lit up with his name and deeds. To a few of these 
we direct attention. 

(1) Let us begin with his last Gonnexional effort. — 
The name of the Eev. John Scott will, for gener- 
ations to come, be known as that of a wise and 
sagacious counsellor, a steady and able adminis- 
trator, and a shrewd, far-seeing legislator. He had 
held for some years the office of Treasurer of the 
Worn-out Ministers' and Ministers' Widows Fund. 
On his appointment to the Principalship of the 
Westminster Training Institution he resigned this 
office, and nominated Mr. Eattenbury as his suc- 
cessor. In the prime of life, and nearing the highest 
pinnacle of fame as a successful preacher, our 
friend felt that this was a work which need not 
interfere with his public labours. He therefore 
accepted the post, and with characteristic energy 
fulfilled its duties. Each succeeding year witnessed 
his increasing anxiety for his suffering brethren, 
and for the widows of those who had finished 
their course. 

Although, probably, the Methodists have the 
honour of providing more largely than other Churches 
the means of comfort to aged and afflicted Ministers, 
Mr. Rattenbury felt that the sum obtained was not 
sufficient. His eloquent and persuasive ai^ig^ol^ 
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sounded through the Connexion, and from the loving 
heajrts of the people noble responses came. Still he 
was not satisfied. He pleaded and implored almost 
night and day, wherever he went, on behalf of the 
Fmid ; and at length the thought was suggested by- 
two personal friends — (Thomas Pethick, Esq., of 
Bristol, and the Eev. John Walton) — whether he 
ought not to seek relief from Circuit anxieties, and 
visit the whole Connexion as far as strength would 
allow, to promote this object. Had the proposal 
been to give up preaching, and devote himself 
merely to obtaining money, we know what the reply 
would have been. No minister ever felt the call to 
preach more loudly than he, and no man of our time 
has had more reason to stand by his calling. But 
he was assured that the proposal would rather help 
than hinder the great work of his life. The ap- 
pointment was made, and the special appeal began. 
"Who can ever forget the touching tones in which 
he pleaded for those whom he was in the habit 
of lovingly designating, " My poor widows and 
brethren ! '* 

It is to the lasting honour of the Methodist 
Churches that his appeal so signally succeeded. In 
between three and four years he was able to announce 
that ninety thousand pounds had been subscribed, 
and to express the hope that the sum of one hundred 
thousand might be expected. On this announcement, 
the Conference passed most cordially the following 
resolution : — " The affectionate thanks of the Con- 
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ference are presented to the Rev. John Eattenbury, 
for the great service which he has rendered to the 
Connexion, and in particular to his brethren in the 
ministry, by collecting during the last three years so 
large a sum as £90,000, by his own personal exer- 
tions and private representations, in augmentation 
of the resources of the Auxiliary Fund, and on 
behalf of the Supernumerary Ministers' Widows." 
{Minutes, 1877, p. 190.) 

The following Conference, held in Bradford, heard 
the cheering statement that the hundred thousand 
pounds had been more than reaUsed. Mr. Eatten- 
bury was at that time showing signs of physical 
weakness ; but his whole soul was filled with joy as 
he addressed his brethren, and witnessed their grate- 
ful affection towards himself. 

There was a moment in the proceedings of beau- 
tiful excitement. A very memorable conversation 
had just taken place on the state of the work of 
God. A large gathering had been held on, I think, 
the previous evening for the promotion of personal 
holiness. Mr. Eattenbury thoroughly sympathised 
with these objects, and had, for fifty years, been 
preaching purity of heart to thousands upon thou- 
sands. The thought struck him that he was able 
to show at least one of the proofs of this state of 
grace on the part of the people; and, taking from 
his pocket the well-worn subscription-book which he 
had carried throughout the land, he held it up before 
the Conference in the midst of his address, and saids 
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with undisguised satisfaction, " This, dear fathers 
and brethren, is the evidence I offer to-day of the 
growth in grace of many of our beloved people." 

This cause, so energetically carried on by him for 
many years, he leaves as a solemn legacy to his 
successors. Surely no human being could, with 
greater confidence, appropriate Job*s utterance — or 
if he, in his modesty decKned to adopt the language, 
we can confidently adopt it for him : — " When the 
ear heard me, then it blessed me; and when the 
eye saw me, it gave witness to me : Because I de- 
livered the poor that cried, and the fatherless, and 
him that had none to help him. The blessing of 
him that was ready to perish came upon me : and I 
caused the widow's heart to sing for joy." — {Job 
xxix. 11 — 13.) 

Mr. John Napier, the old and valued friend of Mr. 
Eattenbury, says : — " In 1869, on the death of our 
venerable friend Mr. W. Smith, I was appointed as 
Mr. Rattenbury's colleague in the treasurership of 
the Wom-Out Ministers' Fund, and as such have 
had many opportunities of witnessing his zeal and 
great anxiety on behalf of our aged supernumeraries 
and the widows of our deceased ministers. His 
unwearied exertions to secure £100,000 as a special 
fund for this object, will not soon be forgotten. And 
naving accomplished this (so far as promises to that 
extent were secured), he felt that God had greatly 
honoured him, and that his work was nearly done. 
Of this large amount, £70,000 have been received 
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and invested, thus enabling the Committee to raise 
the scale of allowances to all recipients, and it is 
confidently hoped, as the highest tribute of respect 
to the memory of this good man, that the unre- 
deemed promises will be fulfilled as speedily as the 
circumstances of the subscribers will permit. 

" In my seventy-ninth year I cannot expect much 
more of life ; but I shall look back with satisfac- 
tion on my long connection with one I so highly 
esteemed ; and I cherish the hope that we shall 
meet again in that bright clime where sin and 
sorrow are unknown.*' 

(2) Chapel Extension. — Mr. Eattenbury might be 
said to have originated the Metropolitan Wesleyan 
Chapel Building Fund. In the Manchester Circuit, 
from which he came to City Eoad, he had given 
special attention to the erection of Eadnor Street 
Chapel. Fresh from that work he came to London. 
His righteous soul was vexed beyond measure at the 
abounding wickedness of the city. The multitudes 
who crowded the streets on the Lord's Day, the 
miserably inadequate acconmiodation for the popu- 
lation, and the most undesirable position of some of 
the smaller chapels already in use, fired his soul 
with godly zeal, and he associated himself with a 
few like-minded spirits to effect some change for 
the better. Of course they had many difficulties to 
overcome — ^in the niggardliness of some, and the 
fear of others; in providing suitable sites; and in 
obtaining necessary funds. But the daNo\»^SL\i«s>>SL ^^Js. 
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workers were resolved to win. They talked, and 
begged, and prayed. Three noble structures (for so 
they may for that time be designated) were reared. 
An impetus was thus given to other men and other 
circuits. It may fairly be claimed that the efforts of 
recent years, by which our chapel accommodation 
in London has been increased nearly three-fold, are 
the result of the enterprise inaugurated by Mr. 
Eattenbury. 

(3) Belief and Extension Fund, — This movement, 
for the relief of our Connexional Institutions from 
existing debts, and for the enlargement of the work 
of God among us, was begun in 1851, and was most 
successfully prosecuted during the following years. 
Mr. Eattenbury was one of the General Secretaries, 
and devoted much time and energy to the scheme. 
He travelled thousands of miles to attend pubhc 
meetings, and had the satisfaction of knowing that 
his self-denying efforts were warmly appreciated, 
both by his brethren and by the whole Connexion. 

(4) For many years he was appointed on most 
of the important Connexional Committees; and 
rendered excellent service by his timely counsels, 
his unwavering fidehty to Methodist principles, and 
his wonderful influence over the liberalities of our 
people. 

But these we now leave ; and fix attention on 
what was pre-eminently the work of his life. 

(5) Preaching, — The Methodist pulpit has been, 
nnder the Divine blessing, and with the continu- 
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ance of that blessing will be, the glory of Methodism. 
We do not boast of our Eitual : our forms of worship 
are few and simple. But God has wondrously 
honoured the earnest and faithful preaching of the 
truth. 

It seems marvellous " that a word should be the 
bridge across which spirit passes to hold communion 
with spirit/' and that the Great Being should have 
selected such a method of making known His vdll to 
men. 

If the grandeur of the pulpit is to be tested by 
saving results, we have no difficulty in saying that 
Mr. Eattenbury was a prince among preachers. 
Who ever doubted his call, after hearing his sermon ? 
Nature and grace were united in his fitness for the 
work. Think of that benign and glowing counte- 
nance as he ascended the pulpit and announced the 
hymn ! Think of that most lovable presence as he 
stood before the vast congregation ! Listen to the 
tones of that voice, never to be forgotten for their 
tenderness, earnestness, and penetration : how they 
fell upon the ear, and worked their way down to, 
and through, the inmost recesses of the heart ! 
Look at that attractive and winning manner, so 
gentle, affectionate, and persuasive ! Eemember 
his mighty power in prayer, as he bore up before 
God a great congregation — how he seemed to make 
the cause of each saint or sinner his own, and how 
he continued in supplication till the heavens were 
opened and the floods of Grace c^TXie SlO^^tclX 
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Call to mind his expositions of truth — so simple, 
natural, and practical; mark the appeals to the 
various classes of hearers : how the weak and 
tempted child of faith was encouraged to trust 
again ; how the loving follower of the Master was 
spurred on to fresh zeal and effort hy the value of 
souls, the love of the Eedeemer, and the final reward ; 
how the careless were, in turn, allured, urged, and 
threatened ; how sometimes they were made to feel 
themselves hanging over the very mouth of the pit ; 
and how again they were saved by his mighty faith, 
and brought to, and laid at, the Saviour's feet. 

During the deUvery of one class of his sermons, he 
seemed to me to utter every sentence under the 
impression of the immortal words of Cecil : — ** Hell 
is before me, and thousands of lost souls aire shut up 
there in everlasting agony. Jesus Christ stands forth 
to save men from rushing into this bottomless abyss. 
He sends me to proclaim His ability and love. I 
want no fourth idea. Every fourth idea is contemp- 
tible ; every fourth idea is a grand impertinence.*' 

And then think of the direct results of his 
ministry ; how, year after year, and week after week, 
and night after night, men and women and children 
were heard crying for mercy ; how in vast numbers 
they found peace with God ; how backsliders were 
reclaimed ; how the drunkards were made sober and 
the unchaste pure ; how the extortioner and the thief 
made reparation ; how husbands and wives, parents 
and children, met together at the foot of the Cross 
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and found forgiveness ; how believers got the Divine 
impulse towards the higher life, and were urged to 
fresh devotion and effort ; and how, singing the songs 
of Zion, they were made ready for a triumphant 
death, and a glorious immortaUty. 

I have always thought that this mighty preacher 
was wisely directed as to the mode of preaching 
which he adopted. It was expository, rather than 
topical. The advantages of the one over the other 
are thus summed up : — " (1) This method better 
corresponds with the very idea and design of preach- 
ing. (2) It is the primitive and ancient method. 
(3) It ensures a better knowledge of the Scriptures 
on the part of preacher and hearers — and of the 
Scriptures in their connection. (4) It causes 
sermons to contain more of pure Scripture truths, 
and Scriptural modes of viewing things. (5) It gives 
occasion for remarking on many passages of the 
Bible which otherwise might never enter into one's 
sermons ; and for giving important practical hints 
and admonitions which might seem to some hearers 
offensively personal if introduced into a topical 
discussion, but which are here naturally suggested 
by the passage in hand. (6) And it greatly 
diminishes the temptation to misinterpret texts by 
excessive allegorising by 'accommodation,' &c. ; 
for men are often driven into such misinterpretation 
by the difficulty of finding for every sermon a short 
passage which will legitimately afford the requisite 
amount of materials . " 
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I am reminded, as I think of Mr. Eattenbury's 
pulpit ministrations, of the delineation of a faithful 
ambassador of Christ by a Hving preacher: — "He 
ascends the pulpit, full of his subject, to preach the 
Truth, the pulpit a throne, the tongue a sceptre, 
the word a sword. His action is simple, his voice 
is natural, and his language plain. His spirit is 
earnest, his manner is lively, for his heart is in the 
work. He realises the thought that heaven is above 
him, hell beneath, and eternity before him. What 
scene on this side eternity is so interesting and so 
striking as a whole congregation, all eye, all ear, 
looking and Ustening to their faithful pastor dilating 
on mercy, and leading his flock to the fulness of 
Christ. Jesus is exalted; the Spirit is honoured, 
and the Father is glorified. There is joy in heaven 
over repenting sinners, as angels sing the matchless 
triumphs of redeeming love. Glorious gospel ! the 
ordinance of heaven and the power of God ! 
Nothing can be a substitute for it ; nothing can 
supersede it, and nothing can subdue it. The 
ministers' work is to preach it. 

' Thy path is plain and straight ; that light is given ; 
Onward in faith ! and leave the rest to heaven.' " 

Let me now state some facts illustrative of the 
power and success of Mr. Eattenbury's ministry. 
These might be largely multipHed ; but a few taken 
from his various Circuits will suffice. 

He entered upon his work in Stourbridge, feeling 
deeply his unworthiness and dependence. One of his 
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first letters contains the prayer, " May God bless me, 
and make me holy, useful, and happy ! " While he 
studied hard for the pulpit, he devoted himseK 
assiduously to pastoral visitation. Large congrega- 
tions gathered to hear the Word. Many happy 
friendships were formed, some of which lasted 
through life ; for, from the time of his appointment 
to the year before his death, he made an annual visit 
to Stourbridge to preach for the Chapel Trust. 

In Sheffield he found a greatly-enlarged sphere of 
usefulness. The famous John Smith was associated 
with him in the appointment, but not in the work. 
Only a few weeks after their arrival, that extra- 
ordinary man was taken to his rest. Mr. Eattenbury 
took the second minister's place, and on his marriage 
removed into the house. During this term the 
cholera raged fearfully throughout the town, and 
great numbers died. This visitation was an effectual 
call to prayer and decision. The chapels were daily 
crowded, and more than a thousand members were 
added to the Society in each Circuit. The spacious 
Brunswick Chapel, one of the noblest structures in 
the Connexion, was reared at this period, and 
a large share of the burden fell upon Mr. Eatten- 
bury. 

In the Macclesfield Circuit there were many dis- 
couragements. The Societies were greatly agitated, 
and not a few feared that the cause would be much 
damaged. But all was overruled for good. Mr. Eat- 
tenbury raised and sustained a louYga cX.%je»'e» SxlXsv^ <3^irc». 
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house. The chapels were thronged. Many were 
converted to God, and nearly four hundred members 
were added to the Society. From Macclesfield he 
proceeded to Holbeck, in the Leeds West Circuit. 
Before his arrival he wrote thus to his wife : — " I 
hope we shall commence our work there with a more 
single eye, and a more fixed determination to do all 
we can to save souls from death." One of the most 
extensive revivals took place here which Methodism 
has known during this century. His noble col- 
leagues, Eevs. John Anderson, Thomas Galland, and 
John Kirk, united heartily with Mr. Eattenbury. 
Instead of jealousy at the vast popularity of their 
younger brother, they took counsel, and prayed and 
toiled together. Night after night the large chapels 
were crowded, and rarely was there a night during 
this visitation in which many did not find peace with 
God. Scarcely ever less than twenty, and frequently 
a hundred, were crying aloud for mercy. Mr. 
Eattenbury was often in the sanctuary till near mid- 
night. You would expect to find, from his letters, 
that his whole soul was in the work. Called away 
on a deputation, he writes, as he sorrows over his 
absence from the great work in Leeds, "It is a 
satisfaction to know that this is the way of Provi- 
dence for me, and that this is the work of God. I 
hope and think I do it with a single eye, and in 
reference to the great day of account." The 
membership in the Circuit was exceedingly large 
when he went ; but after filling up vacancies caused 
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by declension, emigration, and death, there was an 
increase reported of nearly a thousand members. 

The sole survivor of that Leeds (West) appoint- 
ment, the Eev. John Kirk, thus writes respecting 
this great revival: — **The people were under a 
blessed influence, and were graciously prepared for 
the good work which soon commenced. Each 
minister had his own appropriate sphere of useful- 
ness ; but it was clear to everybody that Mr. Eatten- 
bury was pecuharly fitted to take the lead. He 
stood high above the rest as the instrument in the 
hands of God for awakening and converting the 
unsaved. His own heart was in a most blessed 
state. His preaching was full of Gospel truth, and 
was deUvered vdth uncommon power and pathos. 
He looked for saving effects under every sermon. 
We all caught, in some degree, the same revival 
spirit. There was no envy, no jealousy, no rivalry. 
The Preachers' Meetings, the Leaders' Meetings, 
and the social gatherings were real means of grace. 
. . . . All the villages in the Circuit partook of 
the same gracious visitation. The classes were re- 
plenished with new members every week. Li Httle 
more than half a year nearly eight hundred members 
were added to the Society. A Thanksgiving Meeting 
was held in Oxford Place Chapel, which I should 
think has never been so crowded before or since. 
All the ministers spoke; but the prayer of Mr. 
Anderson can never be forgotten. He seemed in- 
spired ; the chapel was full of the %Iot^ ^1 Qil^^. 
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The mighty congregation was bowed down, sub- 
dued, melted under the hallowing influence.'* 

The reports of his great and still increasing fame 
preceded Mr. Eattenbury to York, and when he 
reached that city he found a people ready to work 
with him. To his colleagues, who generally treated 
him with marked respect, he offered an unstinted 
confidence. No one knew better than he that God 
dispenses His gifts in differing degrees and forms, 
but that all may be blended in securing the grand 
result of Gospel preaching. 

While in York he was ** in labours more abun- 
dant." The city chapels were densely crowded, 
and the whole neighbourhood was excited by the 
glad tidings of revival. He preached much in the 
surrounding circuits. Indeed, it is said, that he had 
scarcely one evening at home during that memorable 
three years. Six hundred members were added in 
the Circuit, and it is beheved that many thousands 
•in the district were brought under the saving power 
of the truth. A friend writes me to say that on one 
of the Sabbaths in November, 1840, he heard Mr. 
Eattenbury preach at Gate Hemsley in the morn- 
ing, and at Stamford Bridge afternoon and evening, 
and that that was the day of his conversion. In 
illustration of the preacher's untiring energy, he 
adds that nearly every house in the place was visited 
between the afternoon and evening services; the 
people were spoken to on the importance of reU- 
giouB decision, and urged to attend the House of 
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God, the result being that the chapel was densely 
fQled, and that many were that night brought to 
the feet of the Saviour. 

During his residence in York Mr. Eattenbury 
was called to ^dsit in the Castle four men con- 
demned to death. He saw them frequently. They 
gratefully appreciated his attention and Ustened to 
his counsels. He led them in penitence to Christ, 
and his thorough behef was that all four found peace 
with God. One of them, who was quite a youth, 
especially secured Mr. Eattenbury's interest and 
care. In a letter written immediately after the 
execution the faithful minister refers to one of 
his visits to the condemned cell of this young man, 
and to the change which had evidently taken place. 
He says : — ** The change in his countenance was 
striking; from being somewhat ill-looking, he be- 
came a cheerful, placid, and interesting-looking 
youth. During one visit I paraphrased the parable 
of the Prodigal Son, and spoke of the son that was 
dead being aUve again, that was lost, being found. 
He said in effect, * That is myself ; I feel my 
Heavenly Father has received His repenting pro- 
digal.' About two or three days before his end he 
became seriously ill, but more than once declared 
that it was not the fear of death that had made him 
unwell ; that Christ had taken that fear away. On 
the morning of his execution he prayed very affect- 
ingly, and confessed his sin something after the 
following manner : — * Lord, Thou bais^ ^'^^."^'^■^^ssss. 
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thy father and mother, that thy days may be long in 
the land. Lord, I have disobeyed and dishonoured 
my mother, and my days are cut off. Lord, I have 
kept bad company, broken the Sabbath, loved drink- 
ing; and these ways have brought me to this end.' 
He was understood to express a full confidence in 
Christ as he knelt upon the drop, and was heard 
praying by those who stood around. I am fully 
persuaded that he, through infinite mercy, has 
reached the heavenly world.** The whole country 
round was moved by the dreadful event. Mr. 
Eattenbury was urged to improve it by a sermon of 
warning and exhortation. The large chapel could 
scarcely hold a tithe of the people who were anxious 
to hear. It is said to have been a season of 
wondrous power. As one of the malefactors came 
from the vicinity of Knaresborough, Mr. Eattenbury 
was persuaded to visit that town in the hope of doing 
good. He was not disappointed. Large numbers 
of men and women who rarely attended a place of 
worship gathered to hear some account of the crimi- 
nals, but they heard also that which reached their 
hearts. The fruit of this service was found after 
many days. 

The appointment to York was now nearing its 
close. It had been one continuous career of popu- 
larity and success to the preacher, and of blessing 
to the Circuit. The demonstration of affectionate 
regret when the day of parting came can scarcely 
be portrayed. The Methodists of the city, and 
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many others, were extraordinarily moved. The 
streets in the vicinity of the railway station, and the 
station itself, were thronged with excited people. 
The venerable Father Agar — the old Mr. Agar — ^who 
for years had the reputation of being a sincere and 
honest man, but not given to flattery, sent a mes- 
sage by his son and daughter-in-law, which was 
given to Mr. Eattenbury as he entered the railway 
carriage, to the effect that it was quite as well that 
he was poorly that morning, and could not get to 
the station to say good-bye ; for if he had been 
there, " he should have roared^ 

After three years of successful labour in the 
Manchester Third Circuit, during which more than 
four hundred were added to the Church, and the 
large chapel in Eadnor Street was commenced, Mr. 
Eattenbury removed to City Eoad, London. This 
was in all respects a happy appointment. It was 
here that he exercised that most effectual gift of 
obtaining money for the cause of God. Certainly no 
man ever pleaded for help during the day for chapel 
building with greater success, and then in the even- 
ing preached with a mightier power in the crowded 
chapels already erected. Eeference has been pre- 
viously made to the inauguration of that scheme 
which resulted in the building of the New North 
Eoad, St. John's Square, and Jewin Street Chapels. 
On the day after the first stone was laid, he wrote a 
letter to his wife which contains the following sen- 
tences : " Thank God that yesterday is over \ ^^^c^- 
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thing has gone off well. The weather was beautiful : 
the crowd not less than three thousand : the silver 
trowel received and appreciated : the collection £38 
on the ground : the tea arranged well : plenty of 
provisions : a thousand at least took tea : the meet- 
ing crowded: Mr. Westhead, eloquent and impres- 
sive: the speakers — Barrett, Eattenbury, Lomas, 
Mason, Holgate, Vasey, Vanner, and Dr. Bunting. 
It was a superb meeting : the Lord was with us : 
speaking good. Money secured actually and in 
promises not much short of four hundred pounds." 

Let it not be thought that this attention to the 
finances of the Circuit interfered with his spiritual 
work. The record of the three years is a record of 
overflowing chapels, penitent prayer meetings, 
sinners saved, believers made holy, and Church 
prosperity in every form. I have been favoured 
with the loan of a memorandum book used by one 
of the then Stewards of the Circuit, containing the 
names and addresses of those who publicly professed 
penitence and desire for salvation, during the 
evening services in Hackney Eoad Chapel, and 
under Mr. Eattenbury's ministry. There are one 
hundred and forty-four names in the book, and 
attached^ to each name is the class to which the 
inquirer is invited. The Circuit books show an 
increase of many hundreds during the three years 
of the united pastorate of John Lomas, Israel 
Holgate, John Eattenbury, Alfred Barrett, and 
Thomas Vasey. 
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Similar statements to the foregoing might be made 
with regard to the other Circuits in which Mr. 
Battenbmy was stationed ; but these for the present 
will be sufficient. Before, however, leaving this 
topic it is proper to refer to the extraordinary labours 
of this great Evangelist beyond the range of his 
Circuit life. His presence and help were eagerly 
desired throughout England, Ireland, and Scotland, 
and there are not many Circuits in the three 
kingdoms which he did not visit. Of him it may 
truly be said, during his last years, that he had 
preached more frequently, and travelled more 
thousands of miles, than any preacher then living ; 
and, indeed, we hazard httle in stating that no 
minister ever lived who has preached oftener and 
journeyed more in the cause of Christ. The same 
blessed results attended his occasional services as 
under his ordinary Circuit ministry. In the brief 
notes which he sent home during his journeys, there 
is a wonderful and beautiful sameness. Here is a 
sentence from Londonderry, when on an Irish 
deputation: — **We had a remarkable service last 
evening. Three of the maid-servants and three of 
the young men in the shop where I lodged were in 
distress, some twenty people were crying for mercy, 
— a strange thing in this old Presbyterian city.'* 

Mr. John Smith, of Lincoln, a warm friend of the 
deceased, has furnished the following graphic note : 
— ** On the Sabbath following Christmas Day, 1841, 
Mr. Eattenbury preached our sermons at HalL£Bx.^\ss. 
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the morning at Wesley Chapel, in his very best 
style, and in the afternoon he conducted a Lovefeast 
with the Eev. F. A. West, who was then stationed 
there. It was certainly one of the most extra- 
ordinary times ever known. Whilst Mr. West was 
pleading with God for present and full salvation, he 
was carried beyond himself; and an overwhehning 
influence, such as I never since felt, swept over the 
congregation. It could only be compared to the 
occasion of Solomon's prayer, at the dedication of 
the Temple, when the * priest could not stand to 
minister by reason of the cloud, for the glory of 
the Lord filled the House of the Lord.' Mr. West 
seemed lost in God. The great congregation caught 
the influence ; from company to company the shout 
of * Glory ! glory ! glory ! * was heard, till all, as 
with one heart and voice, were caught up into a 
holy rapture. The noise was tremendous; but God 
was in it, as truly as in the still, small voice with 
which Mr. West commenced his suppUcations. This 
baptism prepared Mr. Eattenbury for the evening 
service, when the unction was wonderful. Sinners 
cried for mercy on every hand ; the Communion rail 
was thronged with penitents . . . from seventy 
to eighty either obtained pardon^ or were not far 
from the Kingdom of God." 

Such notices as these might be multiplied by 
hundreds. The year of his Presidency was one of 
extraordinary toil : occupying the pulpit often eight 
and ten times a week ; travelling both by day and 
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night, conducting a large correspondence, sitting in 
the chair of Connexional and other Committees for 
many hom-s in succession, holding penitent meetings 
after exhausting pubhc services, in addition to that 
which then ** came upon him daily, the care of all 
the churches." His friends sometimes feared, and 
sometimes wondered, and constantly prayed. But 
the crowning marvel of that official year was at its 
very close. The whole Connexion at Home had felt 
the blessed effects of his appointment. Every 
month of the year had witnessed some gracious 
visitation. But it seemed as if God condescended 
to bestow the brightest display of His mercy upon 
the very last service. I refer to the Ordination 
Charge given at Eedruth during the Cornish Con- 
ference. I have often witnessed glorious evidences 
of the Divine presence and power under Mr. Eatten- 
bury*s ministry ; but never anything to be compared 
vdth the grandeur of that scene. I heard him, 
many years ago, when I was a student at Wesley 
College, preach in Brunswick Chapel to an over- 
whelming congregation, and, during the sermon on 
the " Faith of Noah," the very place seemed to be 
shaken, and ** the glory of the Lord" so "filled 
the house of the Lord," that nearly one hundred 
people were bitterly crying for ** the disquietude of 
their souls." I heard him in the Centenary Chapel 
in York preach on the subject of " Purity of Heart 
and Life," when the mighty congregation was moved 
sometimes to tears, and sometiiDLe^ to\o\5SjK^\» \pvsx5^^ 
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of pent-up feeling, and many entered into the privi- 
lege of the sons of God. I heard him preach in 
City Eoad a sermon before our Foreign Missionary 
Society, on " The Greatness of the Harvest and the 
Fewness of the Labourers " — a sermon distinguished 
by much breadth of thought, compactness of arrange- 
ment, and effectiveness of delivery ; a sermon that 
none but an able man could produce, and none but 
a godly man could preach. I heard him in the 
Gwennap Pit, during the Camborne Conference, on 
" Christ receiving Sinners,*' when the crowding 
thousands were as still as one man during the expo- 
sition ; and, then, as the preacher came to the ex- 
hortation and appeal, the vast amphitheatre seemed 
stirred, and ** the voice of them that shout *' re- 
sembled the roaring of the sea. But never have 
I beheld a scene like that in Eedruth Chapel. 
Without any written preparation, but with a 
soul steeped in Gospel truth, Mr. Eattenbury 
set forth the duties, privileges, and responsi- 
bilities of the Christian ministry, and then urged 
entire consecration on the young men just or- 
dained, and on all present. An influence most 
extraordinary fell upon the crowd, at first shown in 
profound silence, then by a general weeping, and 
then by loud and continued supplications. Many 
of the fathers of the Connexion were there, and 
many of the ministers of the body ; returned mis- 
sionaries were there; many local preachers and 
class Jeaders and members were there; and all 
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under the mighty spell. Never did the President of 
the Conference, the Eev. Chas. Prest, appear more 
manly than when on the next day in the Conference 
he declared himself to have been completely mi- 
manned. It was of the great mercy of God that 
such a year of toil and trial shoiild have had such a 
finish. 

One of the newspaper comments of that time is 
in these words : ** Never, we presmne, was there 
deeper feeling at an ordination service than that at 
Eedruth during the ex-President's most impressive 
and spirit-moving address to the young ministers. 
The testimonies of the President and Dr. Waddy 
as to this point were of such a character as the 
Conference, even on similar occasions, does not 
often hear. Never, we apprehend, in all the course 
of his useful and fruitful ministry, did the ex-Pre- 
sident sway a congregation with more absolute 
power than he did that assembly at Eedruth, com- 
posed though it was, to a considerable extent, of his 
brethren in the ministry. He would appear to have 
been truly baptized with the spirit of wisdom, 
power, and fervent affection for the work in which 
he was engaged.'* 

Mr. Eattenbury's reply to the Conference vote of 
thanks is so characteristic of his modesty, gratitude, 
and good sense, that I cannot refrain from repro- 
ducing it. The President had said in present- 
ing the vote of thanks : — ** I was influenced by 
that charge in a maimer in which. 1 %je£i Tis:^* ^Rss^^ar 
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tomed to be influenced under ordinary public mini- 
strations. There was a clear line of godly, wise, 
Methodist instruction running through it that did 
all our understandings good ; and there was a depth 
of rehgious feehng connected with the most subHme 
of all devotion — devotion to Christ in this great work 
of the Christian ministry — ^that thrilled and made 
the pulsations of our spiritual and ministerial life 
throb again with new emotions.*' 

Mr. Eattenbury replied : — ** I am deeply obhged 
to you, Mr. President. I am sure this is of God. 
I have felt much under the responsibihty of this 
duty from fear lest the great purpose should not be 
accomphshed. It has caused me much concern, 
more nervous trepidation, far more than I can 
express. These feelings have taken me to God ; 
and my Heavenly Father, as always, has been better 
to me than my fears; better to me than my 
brightest expectation. I rejoice that this charge — 
which has cost me thought for many months, 
though it was in some sort spontaneous, for I had 
not time to write it out, and if I had had the time 
I should not have been disposed to read it — ^has been 
so well received. I am sure all the thanks are due 
to my Heavenly Father, that God of ours who does 
seem to give us, when we get into office, a special 
influence to help us through our duties. . . . 
The printing is altogether a different thing. If any 
notes have been taken that I could revise, it might 
be done, but I have not two lines of that address in 
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writing. Perhaps I might get a little immortality 
of that kind if it could be accompanied by Mr. 
Jackson's address. I think that he would float 
me perhaps.** 

Another paragraph will complete this review of 
Life and Labour, What has been the influence 
of this half century's ministration upon the ministry 
itself? Eternity alone will reveal its effect upon the 
people. How many thousands have been by it 
brought directly to Christ, and how many thousands 
more have been induced to seek the higher regions 
of spiritual life, we may not know. But its far- 
reaching power must be sought in the men who by 
it have been converted to God, and then have been 
called by the Holy Ghost to proclaim to ever-widen- 
ing circles the unsearchable riches of Christ. 

There has scarcely been a Conference Ordination 
service for many years in which one or more of the 
candidates has not attributed his salvation to this 
servant of the Lord. The probability is that scores 
of Wesleyan and other ministers who are now 
preaching Christ in different parts of the world are 
his sons in the Gospel. So that by many tongues, 
and in many lands and languages, the lips now silent 
in the grave are eloquent in the blessed work of 
saving souls from death. 

"f^e ieing treatr, gjet gpeafeetj." 
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Delineation of Chabacter. 

I find myself unable to do justice to so good and 
grand a man. Mr. Eattenbury was a true and 
faithful friend, and by his lovableness attracted me 

« 

up to 'his side, and treated me as though I were his 
equal. His urbanity, gentleness, and never-failing 
affection destroyed the distance between us, both of 
years and experience. But since his removal I have 
felt how vast was the superiority of his spiritual 
manhood, even when our friendship was most 
matured. But this conviction that he dwelt in 
a far higher region of rehgious thought and experi- 
ence must not paralyse my hand in attempting to 
portray his character. Friendship has its claims as 
well as its privileges. 

There are men Uving who have known him longer 
than I have, and who, thirty years ago, knew him 
more intimately. But for twenty-five years no 
minister or layman outside his own family has 
been admitted to the innermost region of his love 
and confidence more than myself. I give thanks to 
God for that wealth of affection which has thus been 
mine. 

I need not disavow the intention of holding up a 
perfect character for your admiration. If such 
a purpose was thought of, he would be the first to 
rebuke it. My object is to benefit the living, rather 
than to eulogise the dead. At the same time, let 
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us honour what God has done, and give Him the 
glory. 

(1.) The first feature of character which may be 
unhesitatingly named is Rabituul Godliness, His 
conviction of sin was the gift of the Spirit ; his con- 
version was real; and he lived habitually in the 
fear of God. I have seen him under almost all con- 
ceivable circumstances — ^in public and in private ; 
in the social circle, and at the family altar; as a 
student of the Bible, and in the ministry of the 
Word ; in the penitent meeting, and in the meeting 
for the promotion of hoUness. I have been with 
him as the pastor of the people, and the superin- 
tendent of a Circuit. I have been his companion in 
the most trying circumstances — ^when he has been 
assailed by calumny, and when the voices of human 
applause have fallen upon his ear loudly and long. 
I have seen him administer reproof to the ungodly 
or wajrward, comfort to the broken-hearted, conso- 
lation to the sick and dying. I have accompanied 
him into loving homes where he might throw off all 
restraint, and into circles where every word was 
pondered, and every action scanned. I have seen 
him in the bloom of health and vigour, and under 
the influence of wearying weakness and strong pain. 
I have been with him both in Ufe and in death. 
And I now say, in the fear and to the glory of God, 
that he always exhibited the Christian character. I 
have never seen him yielding to unholy anger, or 
indulging in unholy conversation, ox 3LQvcv%^JCi.^5s^O^ 
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thing. I believe that he lived continually in the 
presence of God, and his highest joy was to do the 
will of his Father in heaven. 

This was seen in his conversation. Who could 
more easily turn the current of thought and talk into 
a profitable channel ? It became a part of his re- 
newed being to speak of Christ. When, after a visit 
of his to Huddersfield, I was conducting a love-feast 
there, a young man rose and said, ** You requested 
me. Sir, to meet Mr. Eattenbury at the Station on the 
Saturday evening, and conduct him to Mr. Keighley's 
house. I was glad to do so ; but we had scarcely 
entered the street when, in a gentle tone, he said to 
me, * Do you know my Master ? ' I was utterly 
ashamed of myself to find that I did not know the 
meaning of his question. But it led me to think and 
to pray, and I have found peace with God." **A 
man hath joy by the answer of his mouth : and a 
word spoken in due season, how good is it ! ** (Prov. 
XV. 23.) In many an instance, on Mr. Eattenbury's 
appearing, the gossip of the social circle has been 
dropped, and its place filled by profitable conversa- 
tion and prayer. 

The following extracts from letters to his wife 
were written at various times, and under different 
circumstances; but they exhibit the habitual god- 
liness of the writer. It will, of course, be understood 
that not one of them was intended for the pubUc 
eye:— 
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" Yesterday was a heavy and laborious day at 
Gravel Lane. Large crowds, particularly at night, 
and some good, I hope, was done. God does still 

condescend to use me for His glory He 

has dealt wondrously with me, forbearing and bless- 
ing, giving me a dear wife and happy family, and 
abounding in most unmerited mercies. * Oh, the 
goodness of God! * *' 

**I preached at City Eoad last evening (during 
the Conference). You may be sure it was a great 
cross and trial. I had tolerable liberty, and Mr. 
Newton this morning thanked me for my sermon. 
Much good was done ; many were brought to God — 
forty or fifty penitents — amongst the rest, the sister 
of my hostess, an interesting young person ; so that 
the Lord has rewarded them for their kindness to 
me. * Blessed be God.' '* 

** I am somewhat fatigued this morning. This 
has been a laborious week, and I have a laborious 
week before me ; but the joy of the Lord is my 
strength. It is cheering to feel assured of having a 
single eye. That I wish to have, that my whole 
body may be full of hght. May the grace of God 
keep us from evil.'' 

** I labour on with some depression, but still my 
trust is in the atoning blood, and God favours me 
with glimpses of His face." 
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" I had rather a heavy day yesterday — a meeting 
in the afternoon, and had at night to preach out of 
doors, in consequence of the crowd." 

** In many things, this Conference, I see the good- 
ness of God to me. He has given me journeying 
mercies, good lodgings, where my health will not be 
likely to suffer, and agreeable colleagues; favour 
in the sight of my brethren, and, above all. His own 
approving smile." 

** Our Blessed Saviour died as on this day — *It is 
finished'— BJii in His dying word and dying act 
redeemed us from sin and death. May His dying 
love be applied to all my family, and save all ! " 

** Time quickly passes away. We must try to live 
to God, cultivate converse with Him, and bring 
Him near to us by praying, hopeful, trusting com- 
munion. He will hear our prayers ; surely He does 
hear. Let us commit our way to Him, and He will 
bring it to pass." 

'* I awoke in the night with the text, * God so 
loved the world,* particularly the love of the Father. 
How often the Lord Jesus speaks of the Father's 
love to us." 

'* I had comfort in thinking of my Great High 
Priest. How very rich some of the Minor Prophets 
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are ! — Micah and Zechariah. The Word of God is 
wonderfully blessed. May its influence be more 
sanctifying and guiding to us." 

" We must live each day for God, and remember 
our Divine Master's word — * Take no thought for 
the morrow.' His goodness and love will be found 
to-morrow and the next day. I never had a firmer 
confidence in His government of wisdom and love 
than now, though I mourn each day, and deeply so." 

" We must patiently wait, and believingly pray. 
I never felt so much the need of humble trust in 
Christ. God's providences do not repeat themselves, 
— each family and person are led in a distinct path ; 
and ours will be overruled for ultimate deliverance ; 
but we must patiently wait and believingly trust. 

' No ! in the strength of Jesus, No ! 
I never will give up my shield.' " 

**We must try to live by faith; a familiar sentence, 
* living by faith ' — ^but essential to our quiet, safety, 
and happiness. Nothing will ever give us fall 
tranquillity but trust in the name and righteousness 
of our Eedeemer, for ourselves and for our children." 

**I was affected this morning in the chair at 
Oldham Street, to look back thirty-five years, when 
I was a youth listening to the Platform of that 
day, and to think that I now occ\rg\fiiftL \J^'^ Ocfifi!«.\ 
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Wonderfol providence of mercy ! And my God, 
who has led me up so far, will lead me and mine 
to the end/' 

" The discipHne of mercy is always kept up ; but 
our Blessed Saviour is ever caring for us. He will 
arise and help and dehver for His Name's sake." 

** Things pass over after long waiting and patient, 
suffering pleading. The widow lost her husband, 
lost her property, and was hkely to lose her son ; 
and the Lord let her suffer until the time of 
deliverance came — but it did come at last ; and I 
pray and believe that our deliverance wiU come — ^but 
we must trust." 

** The Lord be gracious to us. We must wait at 
His feet, Hve in His will, and pray for faith. Faith 
in Christ is our anchor, and * hoping against hope ' 
must be encouraged and striven for." 

**I preached in Gwennap Pitt last evening. It 
was a wonderful gathering. I never saw anything 
like it ; it was the grandest sight ! Some say eight 
thousand, others ten thousand people were there. 
It was a noble thing to be able to finish my pre- 
sidency at the Gwennap Pit, standing where Mr. 
Wesley stood. The Lord has been very good." 

" The only way of peace is to come to Christ, and 
rest there, and wait and pray." 
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** I have some comfort in communing with my 
God, but I want to be more sensible of the purifying 
power of Jesus' blood." 

** My nights are a little restless, but I like to talk 
with my God in the night; it comforts me, and 
soothes to rest. I wonder, and sorrow, and hope, 
and strive to believe that we shall see the 
salvation of God. No profit is gained by carnal 
reasoning; we must resolutely try to hope in God." 

** Let us try to fill up our allotted time and duty, 
and cleave to our God in Christ. We are not alone 
in sorrow. Life is a discipUne for heaven." 

" Easter Sunday. — * The Lord is risen,* quite 
comforted me, thinking of life for dead souls and a 
dead world, and the moral and immortal resurrection 
to be gained. 

' Ligl^t and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings.' " 

** We get on from day to day, until the day of the 
Lord shall come. Oh, to be found in Christ ! 
Bighteousness of my own I have none — ^nowhere ; 
all has been tainted by infirmity or sin; but the 
righteousness which is by the faith of Christ, I hope 
to have of His unspeakable mercy." 



It 



I am often anxious, but drawn towaxda G^^. 
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Light and life are with our Risen Saviour. What a 
blessed chapter the 1st of John is I Bead it. ' As 
many as received Him, to them gave He power 
to become the sons of God.' Lord ! I do receive 
Thee." 

" I was thinking over the Lord's teaching in the 
14th of John. 1st. What He teaches concerning 
heaven. 2nd. Concerning His Father. 3rd. Con- 
cerning the Holy Ghost. 4th. Concerning reUgious 
experience. 5th. Concerning faith. And on His 
condescension and love in conversing with His ques- 
tioning disciples — Philip, and Thomas, and Judas. 
He is not changed. ' Peace, doubting heart.' " 

*' I have had a good service this morning. It is 
well to be able to forget self and care in God. I 
hope and believe all things are working together for 
good, and that we shall see it. Oh, that our faith 
may never move — it must not! He will have our 
trust, and there will come the day of deliverance." 

** God is good and gracious* He draws me to 
Himself in comfort and peace. Whether for more 
usefulness or heavier trial, or as a preparation for 
my heavenly home, I cannot tell. He knows ; but 
it is good to draw near to God." 

** The 14th of John is good and pleasant to read, 
and it is true. Sib legacy is peace, whatever else 
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we gain or lose. That legacy is ours. Let us get 
that by asking for it. * My peace I give unto you. 



> *9 



** We go on day by day, and the last day will 
come; and it will be a day of mercy. We must 
try to think more of the wondrous love of Jesus our 
Lord to us in our many present mercies — ^they are 
many,'' 

** I trust we shall have a winter of Divine care and 
blessing. Christ is all. Jesus ! His name shall be 
called Jesus ! Human ! Saviour ! " 

** What a dream all is when eternity comes in 
sight! Oh, for a fuller meetness and closer con- 
sciousness of oneness with my Jesus, my Jesus ! ** 

** I find sorrows everywhere ; and we have many 
mercies. A sparrow came and lighted on a branch 
before my vsdndow this morning. It is all right ; 
your Lord and mine says, * Ye are of more value 
than many sparrows.* Surely so. T3.efeedeth them ; 
but He has died for us.** 

** I have heard many testimonies of the good 
service on Sunday night at Penzance. Mr. Boyce 
said, * You ought to use your voice for nothing else 
but to preach as you preached on Sunday night.' I 
thank God that He has not withdra,^wxL His. ^iS^ 
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from me. that He would shine with more bright^ 
ness on me and mine." 

" So I have got here : and so the cloud goes before 
me, and 'day unto day uttereth speech/ and the 
speech is always, ' Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life.' " 

• 

" We must be content to live day by day to 
Christ, our most blessed Lord, and forbearing and 
helping Saviour. He doeth all things well, 

' And all the attribntes Divine 
Are now at work for me.' " 

" * Who, passing through the valley of Baca, make 
it a well ; the rain also filleth the pools.' We are 
in the valley, but the rain will refresh us, and we 
shall get through. I do not see how, but Jesus does^ 
and He is managing for us." 

" I am very tired, but rather better than worse,, 
and have the presence of the Saviour. I am con- 
scious of His providential care over me, and over 
you and all our house. Let us rely upon Him. 
Life passes ; but the evening is not all dark, neither 
will it be. He hath said, * I will never leave thee, 
nor forsake thee.' " 



// 



I shall he glad to get through to-morrow ; but I 
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have been helped hitherto through the mercy of my 
Saviour. 

* Close by Thy side still may I keep, 
Howe'er life's various currents flow.* 

There is comfort in thinking of the hving Saviour, 
and getting near to Him." 

" We must trj' to make our God in Christ our 
Eefuge and Strength. He corrects and chastens ; 
and no chastening for the present is joyous, but it is 
to yield the peaceable fruits of righteousness to those 
who are exercised thereby." 

** The clouds return after the rain. So they will 
now to the end of Hfe ; but there are breaks of sun- 
shine, and behind the clouds the shining face of a 
God of love." 

** I have preached this morning from * Hitherto 
hath the Lord helped us.' So He has, blessed be 
His name. It is a quiet retreat here that is very 
reviving. God is good to me, and will have mercy 
upon mine. My heart is fall of gratitude to Him, 
my ever-blessed Saviour." 

** The journey of Hfe gets towards the end. God 
will remember us in love. There is comfort in the 
thought of the loving Jesus, our Lord. He has 

died * the just for the unjust.' " 

» 

** Have preached this morning to ^ ^ocA ^<2i^- 
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gregation. Singing drawling beyond measure, but 
a profitable service on the whole, and Jesus in the 
midst." 

** Things are greatly changed, always changing 
until the last change, when all will abide. May it 
be abiding rest, peace, and holiness, through the 
abounding mercy of my blessed Lord." 

** What a dream life is ! It is well to be in Christ, 
our blessed and risen Saviour : thank God that He 
lives, and is the Eesurrection and the Life ! " 

** I read the Scriptures and prayed, and came 
home comforted in body and mind, feeling more 
confidence in God, and trjring to plead the promise 
of my Saviour, * Ask and ye shall receive ;* ' The 
vision will come, and will not tarry ; * * Come, Lord 
Jesus,' come quickly, and fulfil our heart's desire ! " 

** Things are not all discouraging, but many are 
hopeful. Christ hves and reigns, and cares for us. 
It was a good service this afternoon, and the crowd 
yesterday was immense." 

** Earthly things will soon pass. I long to be 
more fully prepared for the Heavenly Home." 

** Jesus is the Resurrection and the Life. I be- 
lieve in Him fully, but want more holy, purifying 
laitb. The Lord give it to us and save us." 
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" Our blessed Jesus is very good to us, and we 
shall get through. His mercies to us abound, and 
will do. The sparrows were quite busy saying, 
* Cheer-up,* this morning. He careth for them and 
for you and for me." 

**As I was walking down Moseley Street this, 
morning, a pleasant-looking gentleman accosted me, 
and asked if my name was not Eattenbury. I said,, 
' Yes.* He said, * I could not let you pass without 
speaking and teUing you that I was brought to God 
a few years ago by your preaching at Grosvenor 
Street from ** This man receiveth sinners, and 
eateth with them.** 



) )) 



These numerous extracts will justify our state- 
ment that Mr. Eattenbury was a man of habitual 
Godliness : — ** a man full of faith and of the Holy 
Ghost.** 

(2) Christian simplicity and cheerfulness were 
remarkably combined in his character. These 
are not always exhibited with prominence in 
the same person; but it was most refreshing to 
observe them in this case. There never seemed the 
shghtest approach to trickery or double-dealing. 
There was an utter absence of affectation. There 
were no unworthy claims assumed, and no myste- 
rious airs put on. He was a perfect GhriatiflsSi. 
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gentleman in his manners, and a pattern of sim- 
plicity both in his tastes and habits. 

And with all this sobriety there was a cheerful- 
ness of disposition and conversation most beautifol 
to behold and hsten to. While his character shone 
out from the pulpit, he was always a favourite in 
the social circle. There was often a happy smart- 
ness of reply, and sometimes quick repartee ; but no 
sting was in it. He would play with children as 
though he were a child, and at the same moment 
give his blessing to them, and ask the Divine bless- 
ing upon them. His love for young people gene- 
rally was strongly marked, and in him they had the 
very embodiment of the wise man^s words, " Her 
ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are 
peace." 

Mr. Thomas Oliver, of Nottingham, who in his 
loving note may be said to represent very many, 
says : — ** His residence among us was most happy. 
We saw him, I might say, for long, almost daily ; 
and he brought sunshine into the house whenever 
he came. His influence for good over us all we 
shall gratefully remember as long as we Hve. We 
mourn his death greatly, and feel that we have lost 
a very dear friend.*' 

His hostess at the last Bradford Conference, in a 
letter full of affectionate sjmapathy, writes this sen- 
tence : — ** I shall never cease to thank God that we 
ever entertained one so near and ready for heaven 
as your dear hu-sband. Those three short 
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weeks 'will live in our memories throughout our 
lives." 

(3) Faithfulness in the adrmnistration of reproof 
may not be omitted. 

How many cases have I met with in which his 
Mnd but firm reproofs have produced good results ! 
When in the Great Queen Street Circuit, he was 
going one Sabbath morning to King's Cross Chapel. 
He walked into an open shop, and said to the 
woman on the other side of the counter, with much 
gentleness, but with Christian resolution : ** My 
good woman, this business cannot prosper, and the 
shop will soon be closed, for you cannot ask the 
blessing of God upon this day's work." At first 
the person thus addressed was stubborn, if not 
passionate. But he went on with his mild reproof, 
when she made to him some sad confessions as to 
her past life, and her resolves as to the future. The 
next Sabbath on which he passed the shop it was 
closed. 

He once gave to me a story of an encounter with 
a number of tipplers. He had preached at Homsey 
Koad, I think, on a Sabbath evening, and was 
passing by a gin-palace in Holloway, when six or 
eight men were turned into the streets, most of 
them partially inebriated. It was an opportunity 
not to be lost. He therefore began, in mild 
language and quiet tones, about the sin of Sabbath- 
breaking, and neglect of the house of God. At first 
the leaders used bad language ; but he persevered > 
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telling them that he had much sympathy with 
working men, and wished to do them good. First 
one and then another came to his side, and objected 
to the epithets which their comrades had used. 
Eventually every one of them acknowledged his 
kindness, and all declared their resolution to give 
up the sin. 

But I have witnessed this firmness among other 
classes. Let me state two instances. 

It was my duty to attend an official meeting with 
him in the circuit in which we were stationed. A 
gentleman of high social position, and reputed to be 
very wealthy, made some reflection on character 
which was felt to be uncalled-for. Mr. Eattenbury 
at once and firmly objected. HJs was then attacked 
with strong and exciting language. But he held his 
ground most resolutely, yet without any exhibition 
of temper. The scene, for a time, was painful ; but 
the reproof was continued, and at length the proud 
spirit fell, and the man of position and temper, 
vastly to his credit, became as a little child. 

On another occasion, in a large social gathering, 
a young minister took a prominent part in the 
conversation, expressing doubts as to doctrine, and 
asking unworthy questions as to some parts of 
Methodist discipline. Mr. Eattenbury said publicly 
only as much as was necessary to' prevent harm 
being done, but he soon took his youthful friend into 
another room, and addressed to him a strong reproof, 
and offered some fatherly counsels, which the young 
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minister had wisdom enough to appreciate and grace 
enough to adopt. 

(4.) He was strong and faithful in his friendships ; 
he was marked by a natural and unpretentious 
courtesy ; by a manly and effective use of the English 
langtcage ; and, in later years especially, by maturity 
of judgment y and wisdom in counsel; and, finally, he 
was entirely devoted to his work as a Methodist 
preacher. I shall not endorse the notion that, be- 
cause he was what I may designate an ** enthusiastic 
Methodist," he was narrow and bigoted. There is 
surely no logical connection between the two. Dr. 
Adam Clarke maintained the contrary. He de- 
clared — ** I am not a bigot, for, by the grace of 
God, I am a Methodist.** It may be that the very 
intensity of devotion to his work kept Mr. Eatten- 
bury at it. Methodism furnished him with his grand 
opportunities of usefulness, and he resolved, in the 
main, to work for it. I do not say that it would 
be wise, or right, for all ministers to keep aloof 
from outside sympathies and efforts — ^for that would 
be to condemn many of us — ^but I am anxious to 
protect the character of our deceased father and 
friend. It is, moreover, in my power to say that, 
while in his great, strong days he thought it best 
to cling to his own proper work, he always rejoiced 
in the prosperity of other Churches, and constantly 
prayed for them. And, moreover, during his later 
years, he took a broader outlook, and made himself 
better acquainted with the ecclesiastical, and social. 
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and, I might even say, with the political aspects of 
the times. But to the very last all was subordinated 
to the highest call of a Christian minister. 

He was a thorough Methodist preacher. H!is love 
for the old wise men was marvellous. Dr. Bunting, 
Dr. Newton, John Lomas, Joseph Eoberts, and 
others, were frequently held up as the Hghts of his 
early and middle life. But the young ministers with 
whom he came in contact felt the attractive power 
of his sympathy and affection. There are scores of 
testimonies from young preachers illustrating this. 
Here is one : ** Under a sermon of his from Isaiah 
XXXV. 10," says the writer, " preached in Brunswick 
Chapel, Liverpool, more than thirty years ago, when 
quite a boy, I felt my need of a Saviour, and began 
to pray. Although I wandered astray afterwards, 
yet the hallowed influence of that mighty sermon 
ever remained. Since I entered the ministry, the 
dear departed was very, very kind to me whenever 
I had the honour of meeting him. Blessed be God 
for such a man and such a life. The Lord does not 
give many such men to His church. Tens of 
thousands will bless God throughout eternity that 
they ever heard your great and now sainted 
husband.'* 

A few months ago, an excellent young brother in 
a London circuit, called on Mr. Eattenbury, in 
company with a worthy layman, to ask for some 
pubUc service. He talked with them freely and 
lovingly, and by-and-by addressed himseK espe- 
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cially to the youthful minister ; spoke of the privi- 
lege of preaching Christ, and of the need of full 
consecration to Him; then, with a smile and 
manner peculiarly his own, said, ** You will always 
make this a subject for prayer. You know prayer 
is never out of place. Would it not do us good now 
to spend a few moments in prayer ? *' and, falhng 
upon his knees in the dining-room, he poured out 
his heart for the brother, and btought down a bless- 
ing upon the three. 

Mr. Eattenbury was a most successful class- 
leader. Before he entered the ministry he began 
this work, and afterwards in some of his largest 
circuits — Macclesfield, Leeds, Great Qi^een Street, 
Bristol, and others — he had many hundreds of 
people under his charge. It was often to me mar- 
vellous how, after preaching twice on each of the 
four preceding days, he could return on the Friday 
evening for his class (where he found forty, and fifty, 
and even sixty present), then on the Saturday hold 
the Preachers' meeting, and, after heavy Sabbath 
work, set out on the Monday morning for distant 
services, and return again in time for the weekly 
meeting. This class greatly increased his influence 
in the circuit, and materially aided its finances. As 
a superintendent, he was very painstaking, exact, 
and thorough. As a colleague — I can speak for 
myself — ^he was always kind, considerate, and 
confiding. 

But it is as the great Evangelist tha^t \xft ^wJv-V 
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longest live. He has left his mark upon the cen- 
tury. In his own special department he has had no 
rival ; but if it should please God to raise up some 
worthy successors, all Methodism will, and all the 
world ought to, rejoice. Let us never forget that 
his power lay in the simple, earnest preaching of 
the pure, unadulterated Gospel of Christ, with the 
unction of the Holy Ghost. I thank God that men 
are growing tired of pulpit speculation and doubt 
and guessing, and are longing for the bread of life. 
The Church's cry to-day is for the Gospel. **For 
awhile, fascinated by the siren voice of vain 
philosophy and affected culture, the Church has 
drawn perilously near to the rocks of heresy and 
doubt ; but Divine grace is visiting her, and she will 
shake off the spell. Everywhere there is a cry for 
the Gospel ; for men who will preach it in the love 
of it ; for ministers who will hve it, and inoculate 
others with its life. The Church, weary of word- 
spinners and essajdsts, cries out for lovers of the 
Word — speakers fall of the Holy Ghost." 

We finish our review with a beautiful testimony 
from the President of the Conference, the Eev. 
Benjamin Gregory: — 

** My recollection of him, my acquaintance with 
him, extends over a period of more than forty years, 
beginning when I was a tutor in my teens at Wood- 
house Grove, and he was a young minister at Leeds, 
in all the glory of his most deserved and fruitful 
popularity. I cannot forget how struck I was with 
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his handsome features, his fine figure, his musical 
and powerful voice, his animated, graceful, natural, 
and impressive delivery, his simple and persuasive 
eloquence, his tender zeal, his unaffected courtesy. 
His bearing towards me personally was then, and 
has ever since been, most kindly and indulgent. He 
was one of nature's gentlemen. 

** He might be regarded as a model Methodist 
preacher. His directness of aim, his pleading 
fervour with God and man in prayer and preaching, 
his yearning passion for the immediate salvation of 
souls, his spirit of tender affection and burning zeal, 
his pure, clear, strong, choice English, his fidelity to 
the leading and vital doctrines of the Gospel, his 
conscientious and untiring attention to every depart- 
ment and every detail of the Methodist work, his 
aggressive enterprise, his readiness to take the initia- 
tive in emergencies, his success in chapel-6mZdingr as 
well as chapel-^iZZm^, in raising money for the cause 
of God, as well as in the conversion of souls — all 
this, and more, entitle him to a very high rank as a 
Methodist minister. 

** In my humble judgment, the intellectual quality 
of his preaching was underrated. His unambitious 
and unforced imaginativeness, never used for display, 
always for correction and edification; his diction^ 
stcch as John Wesley would have approved and com- 
mended, formed on the same models as those of the 
great Methodist preachers whom he most admired, 
had for me a great charm. 
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" I have been much struck of late by the clear and 
mature sagacity of his judgment in counsel. At the 
special ministers' meeting held in the Morning 
Chapel some weeks ago, his prayer had all the 
power, and range, and appropriateness of his 
strongest days. I have dined with him twice since 
that, which I felt to be a great privilege then, which 
is a precious memory now. How tender, sympa- 
thetic, and considerate he was to me on both occa- 
sions, anticipating, when we last parted, * many more 
such pleasant interviews.' But, I trust, we shall 
next sit down together in the Kingdom of God. 

** Some months ago I had a conversation with 
him about dying. He then expressed his cheerful 
expectation of a peaceful Methodist departure." 

The End. 

There is real sublimity in the triumphant death 
of a young minister, who has only just entered on 
his career. 

He has for some time, say, been preparing for 
the conflict. He eagerly, and almost impatiently, 
pursues his studies, that he may be ready for his 
life-work ; and there is within him a holy chafing 
at everything which holds him back. Like the 
horse, eager for the battle, he pants to rush into the 
fight. But just in the completeness of his prepara- 
tion, this plumed and youthful warrior is stricken by 
disease. The soul within him bums through and 
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consmnes the body, and the young soldier reaches 
the reward abnost before the battle begins. The 
great Lord accepts the purpose, and without exact- 
ing the service, confers the guerdon. 



« 



On the towers of Zion lie longed to stand, 
To point tlie way to a better land ; 
But Heaven decreed a holier sphere, 
And the chariot wheels are rolling near, 
And the rush of the horses is heard on high. 
In their viewless flight to eternity ! " 

But the sight is still more glorious when an aged 
and soul-saving minister comes near to his end. 

" I saw one man, armed simply with God's Word, 
Enter the souls of many fellow-men, 
And pierce them sharply as a two-edged sword. 
While conscience echoed back his words again, 
Till, even as showers of fertilising rain 
Sink through the bosom of the valley clod. 
So their hearts opened to the wholesome pain. 
And thousands knelt upon the flowery sod. 

One good man's earnest prayer, the link 'twixt them and 
Gk)d." 

See the close of that man's life. " The sun 
looks proudest in the evening ; and the cause of 
his grandeur is, that ere he himself sinks to 
rest, a thousand clouds, which his light brightens 
into radiance and beauty, encircle and seem to 
escort him; so, when a great preacher draws to 
his rest, a thousand younger men, whose fire has 
been kindled by him, reflect his light and testify 
his power.'* 

Dr. Guthrie's utterance over an aged oclA fs^xyc&iL 
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minister of Christ who is nearing death, is very 
beautiful. **What stars, what jewelled honours 
flash on the world's swelling breast, to be for one 
moment compared with those which they win on 
earth, and wear in heaven, who have turned souls 
from darkness to light — ^from the cursed power of 
Satan to the living God ? Each soul a gem in their 
crown, they that have turned many to righteousness 
shall shine with the brightness of the firmament 
for ever and ever. How has the hope of this 
touched, as with fire, the preacher's lips, sustained 
his heart, held up prayer's weary hands, and proved 
an ample recompense for those scanty rewards 
which God's servants too often receive at the hands 
of men— for the penury which has embittered, and 
the hardships which have pressed on their lot I 
Despised as the teacher of the Gospel may be, the 
apostle raises him to an eminence from which he 
may contemplate this world, with all its grandeur 
and glory, rolling away into dark oblivion. To 
him belongs the high pre-eminence of being able 
to say : * I am a fellow-labourer with God ' ; and 
with such an associate, in such lofty company, 
devoting his life to such a cause — ^no wonder that 
St. Paul confronted a sceptical, sneering, scoffing 
world, and bravely said, * I am not ashamed of the 
Gospel of Christ.' " 

For some years Mr. Eattenbury's health had not 
been robust, and during several winters he had 
BuSereSi much from bronchial affection. It had been 
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a subject of frequent wonder among his friends how 
he could resist these repeated attacks ; but he had 
often rallied, and the hope was entertained that he 
might overcome the attack which seized him in 
November last. For three weeks he was confined 
to the house, but he was always hopeful and cheer- 
ful. I saw him daily, and many times twice a day. 
Neither himself, nor his friends, nor even the 
doctors, thought that the attack would prove fatal. 
He, however, continued to grow weaker, and on the 
Thursday preceding his departure, it was thought 
desirable that he should have perfect quiet. For a 
day or two, therefore, I did not see him; but we 
sent loving messages to each other, and we all 
remembered him in our prayers. 

There was no fear of death. ** I don't know," 
he said to his wife, in the early part of his illness, 
" which of us may go first ; but if I do, I shall be 
ready to welcome you." 

One night he repeated throughout the 34th 
Psalm — ** I will bless the Lord at all times," &c., 
and also t^e latter part of the 4th chapter of the First 
Epistle to the Thessalonians, concluding with — 
** Wherefore comfort one another with these words." 

He slept very little for many weeks before his 
death, and it was his constant habit to repeat 
during the night either Psalms, or the sayings of 
Christ, or verses of Wesley's Hymns. 

He always expressed his pleasure at the return of 
Sunday, even when unable to go out ; and for o^ 
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long time before his death, when at home, would 
ask for the hymn, ** O day of rest and gladness," to 
be sung. These words were generally his first 
exclamation on the Sabbath morning. He much 
liked that hymn of Dean Stanley's — 



Lord, it is good for us to be 

High on the mountain, here, with Thee.' 



But his constant deUght was in quoting the rich 
and experimental poetry of the older Methodist 
hymns. 

His prayers on the Sunday morning were remark- 
able for their constant reference to ministers and 
workers, asking for blessings on their work ; and on 
Sunday evening he would ask that all done for Christ 
in the day might be followed by His benediction. 

The loving hand which, with others, ministered 
so much to his comfort during the last days and 
nights, has traced the following sentences : — 

** The most marked feature of his last few days 
was his cheerful, loving gratitude for the smallest 
service rendered him. To those around, and more 
fervently still to God, he expressed ceaselessly his 
love and thankfulness. On taking nourishment, 
which was given him very frequently towards the 
last, he would say, * Thank God ! how comforting ! 
how refreshing ! ' 

** The following are just a few of the sayings 
and ejaculations now so deeply treasured in 
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the memories of those privileged to watch and 
tend him: — * My God!' 'My Saviour!' * How 
good He is to me ! ' * Jesus is a strong Eock.' 
* Jesus, save me ! ' * Lord, help me ! * * Oh, the 
loving-kindness of the Lord ! How He has blessed 
me all my life ! * * What wonderful love it is ! ' 

** During the night of Saturday, his mind wan- 
dering, he imagined himself to be about to conduct 
family worship, and said, * Now we will have 
reading.' Then, after a pause, he prayed very 
earnestly, especially for his family, concluding with 
these words, * Lord Jesus, take us all into Thy care 
to-night ; sleeping or waking, hving or dying, let us 
be with Thee.' 

** Another time, amidst his wanderings, he said to 
himself — * Life ! Ught ! immortality ! — ^what a beau- 
tiful subject ! That was Mr. French's Femley Lec- 
ture: he was my son in the Gospel.' Once he 
exclaimed, * Glory ! glory ! ' and then, as if to 
explain his vehement utterance, said, * I am not 
shouting because I am excited, but because Christ is 
so precious,' 

** At another time he repeated the Hnes — 

* Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
The joy and desire of my heart : ' 

And afterwards said, * Who am I that God should 
have used me in His service ? ' 

** On Sunday morning his doctor said to him, 
* What a joyful thing it is to see a servant of 
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Christ go home to God : a reaper carrying his 
sheaves with him ! ' * No ! ' he replied quickly, 
*not my works: I do not go as a saint. I am a 
great sinner. Christ is all in all, and Christ is 

MINE.' 

" On Sunday night (his last), when speaking of 
the morning's conversation with the doctor, he re- 
marked, * I suppose Mr. Brooks meant by what he 
said that my life is nearly done — ^my physical life. 
. . . Where will it go ? To nothing, I suppose.' 
Then, after a pause, he broke out — * The other 
life — infinite ! glorious ! to be with Christ ! And 
He will raise me, by His resurrection power, to see 
His face.' 

** After wandering for a while, he said to the 
watcher at his side, * I cannot see Christ, but I 
BELIEVE in Him ; ' and on her replying, * But He 
sees you,' he said quickly, * Yes, and He saidy Let 
not your heart be troubled : ye beheve in God, 
believe also in Me. In My Father's house are 
many mansions. If it were not so I would have 
told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And if 
I go and prepare a place for you I wiU come again, 
and receive you unto Myself.' 

" Not more than three or four hours later, some- 
where between nine and ten o'clock on Monday 
morning, his family thought that he was going to 
sleep, and watched him for some minutes almost 
hopefully, until the solemn truth dawned slowly 
upon them that they would soon be watching the 
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sleep of death. There was no sigh, no struggle ; and 
so gently did he breathe his last, that they could not 
tell the moment when the spirit passed away. 
Death he never saw — ^the Saviour came and took 
him to Himself so quietly at the last." 

I was summoned soon after nine o'clock, and, 
standing by the bed and looking on the dear 
countenance, felt that death was near. We watched, 
and wept and prayed. I took his hand in mine, and 
found the pulse becoming weaker every minute. 
And then there was the ominous flutter ; but so 
gentle was the touch of the messenger, that we knew 
not the exact moment of departure. The last 
breathings were as gentle as those of an infant. But 
we soon found that he had gone from us, and were 
assured that Heaven was now his. 

There is only another word : We shall all meet 
our friend again. The many thousands who have 
heard him during the last fifty years will meet him. 
Those who rejected his messages and disregarded 
his exhortations and appeals, and despised his 
Master, will meet him. Those who have yielded 
to his entreaties and accepted his Saviour, will 
meet him on the other side of death. And, oh ! the 
joy, the unutterable, everlasting joy, of both mini- 
ster and Converts at that great day ! 

See, our departed friend giving all the glory to 
his immortal Saviour ; and hear the voice of Jesus, 
high over all the gathered countless tliav3fiaEkS&\ — 
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" Well done, thou good and faithfal servant ! " And 
then the saying is falfilled : — ** They that be wise 
shall shine as the brightness of the firmament ; and 
they that turn many to righteousness as the stars 
for ever and ever." (Dan. xii. 3.) 



The ministers of the First and Second London 
Districts, at the monthly meeting on January 19th, 
agreed to put on record their sense of the great loss 
which the Connexion had sustained in the death 
of a minister so eminently useful and beloved as 
the late Mr. Eattenbury. The follovdng is the 
record : — 

'* In recording the death of the Eev. John Eatten- 
bury, the brethren, members of the London Mini- 
sters' Meeting, while expressing their deep sorrow 
on account of the loss they have sustained by this 
event, desire to acknowledge with devout gratitude 
the goodness of Almighty God in giving to His 
Church a minister so distinguished by excellence of 
character and extensive usefcdness. They cherish 
vsdth dehght the remembrance of his brotherly 
affection, his devout and tender spirit, his wise and 
sagacious counsels. They recall with much pleasure 
his eminent services in various departments of 
Methodism, his deportment in its highest offices, 
and bis unswerving fidehty to its traditions and 
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principles in times of great trial. Nor are they un- 
mindful of his widespread and almost unintermitted 
labours in all parts of the country during a period 
of more than fifty years. Eminent in evangeUstic 
service, he was honoured to be the instrument in 
the conversion of many souls, while he fulfilled also 
the duties of the pastoral office with much abihty 
and prudence, to the permanent benefit of many 
^ circuits. The faithful servant of his brethren, he 
spent the declining years of his long and active life 
in a laborious and successful effort to promote the 
greater comfort of the aged ministers and the 
ministers' widows. His labours ceased only with 
his life. Now he* has entered upon his rest, and his 
memory is lovingly cherished by his brethren as that 
of a good man who is worthy to be ranked amongst 
the best and most useful sons of the Wesleyan 
Methodist Connexion.*' 
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** That faithful and wise steward." — ^Ltjke xii. 42. 

The burden of this chapter's message is Watch- 
fulness ; and it is impressed in many varieties of 
homely and solemn illustration, by the certainty of 
the last revelation ; by the ever-watchful providence 
of God ; by the rich man doomed amidst his dreams 
of wealth ; by the servants waiting for their 
master from the wedding; by the good man's 
vigilance when the thief comes stealthily nigh. In 
the original utterance of the words there seemed 
a doubt whether these were general warnings 
addressel to the whole Church, or whether they 
were applied especially to the witnesses whom 
Christ had chosen ; and Peter, spokesman, perhaps, 
of the unuttered thought of others, asked the ques- 
tion, ** Lord, speakest Thou this parable to us, or 
even to all ?*' Our Lord answers in the words of 
the 42nd verse, which, while they assume the 
Church's obhgations to watchfulness to be not less 
binding, fasten upon the ministerE ot Gtcds^ '^ 
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responsibility commended by loftier sanctions, and 
involving graver issues ; so that if it behoves a 
believer to be watchful and faithful and wise, upon 
the chosen witness there is a double necessity ; for 
he, if he be approved, is the heir of a more blessed 
recompense, and if he fail, and is condemned, of a 
more appalling doom. 

This will at once suggest itself to the thoughtful 
reader as the main purpose of the chapter — ^the 
purpose to which, in legitimate exposition, all else 
is subordinated ; but, incidentally, the character of 
the faithful minister is described. 'When the present 
service was imposed upon me by a constraint 
which, in spite of conscious unfitness, I felt that 
I could not disregard, I was in some difficulty as 
to the selection of a passage from which I might 
appropriately teach the living from the memory of 
the dead. But I grew to be, in some sense, 
haunted by the words of the text. They seemed to 
me, as they seem still, to embody, in the fewest 
words, the character of the honoured servant of 
God, from whose life-work we are here to be 
inspired. I feel deeply that, on these solemn 
occasions, it is not our business to glorify the dead, 
but, in reverent thankfulness, to glorify God in 
them. The pure spirit which has so lately entered 
into its pure home, would be the first to "rebuke 
the ** flattering titles '* of mere earthly praise. But 
surely, when a life of excellence has closed, we 
may cling to the remembrance of it, that we may 
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be constrained by the example. When God has 
kindled a bright hght by the side of us, and it has 
shone upon us through the steadfast years, serene 
and consistent to its setting, it cannot be amiss for 
us to dwell upon its departed glory, if only that it 
*may stimulate us to let our own light shine. 

" That faithful and wise steward.*' Take the 
words and analyse them. The leading ideas of a 
stewardship are those of trust and responsibihty — 
trust confided by a superior, responsibihty acknow- 
ledged and felt by the servant who is put in charge. 
There are various simihtudes under which the 
office of the ministry is presented, but these ideas 
of trust and responsibihty are present in them all. 
The minister is the dresser of the vineyard, tending 
early and late upon the vines. He is the fisher of 
men, toihng through the dark and in the rain. 
He is the master-builder, charged to see that the 
house is safe and strong. He is the shepherd, 
bound to feed and fold the flock, or to search 
among the mountains for the one which has gone 
astray. He is the watchman, keeping his appointed 
vigil through the hours when other men slumber. 
He is the ambassador to whom are confided the 
honom* and the message of the King. In none of 
these, however, is there a greater blending of trust 
and tenderness than when, in the Lord's own 
words, the minister is represented as the " steward ** 
of the household from which the Lord is absent for 
a season. You will readily appreciate the fitnee.^. cit 
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the allusion. The Church is a "whole family *' — 
a brotherhood united by common bonds and 
interests and relationships, and by the love of a 
common father. Of this family the steward is set 
in charge. He must provide for its wants, and 
vindicate its honour ; he must maintain its rights, 
preserve its purity, cherish among its members the 
spirit of harmony, without which the family com- 
pact would be snapped asunder ; he must arouse the 
careless, repress the inconsiderate, encourage the 
feeble-minded, and care tenderly for the weak and 
ailing; he must keep watch and ward over every 
department and in all seasons; he must guard 
against excess and against deficiency ; against the 
parsimony which would unduly grudge, and the 
wastefulness which would unduly spend ; and he 
must do all this with conscientious regard to the 
weal of the family and to the word of the Father, 
and imder the pressure of the thought that his 
Lord may at any moment return, and ask for the 
account of his doings. Now, take these thoughts 
in their combination, and you will discover the 
worth and dignity of the steward's office. And if 
you lift this office into the region of the spiritual, if 
you think of this family as being a family of souls, 
each on its journey to a future of blessedness or 
woe, and that, therefore, the duties and responsi- 
bilities of the stewardship stretch out into eternity— 
if you think further that misapprehension of the 
stewaxd-'Q duties, or failure to discharge them aright, 
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may involve loss that is irreparable — how all-per- 
vading, how constant, how influential, should the 
remembrance of the trust become ! how it should 
possess the soul, and inform the life, and bum itself 
like a' conviction into the inmost heart, and kindle a 
desire, passionate in its intensity of strength, so 
worthily to fulfil its duties, as not only to be scathless 
from blame and penalty, but to be rewarded and 
made happy with the Lord's approving smile. 

Brethren, I would that we could all of us be pene- 
trated with this solemn thought of stewardship, — ^that 
it could sound in our hearts, like the voice of a warn- 
ing spirit, above the restless billows of human care 
and passion. How it would redeem our life from 
trifles ! How it would embolden our confession, 
and lift us to the heights of self-denial, and make us 
frugal of time and rest and social pleasure, and all 
else which might hinder the completeness of our 
consecration ! How it would lead us to be earnest in 
season and out of season, and to be prodigal of effort 
and sacrifice if only God would honour us to be wise 
winners of souls ! Brethren, it is the utterance of a 
transcendent fact. " What, know ye not that your 
bodies are temples of the Holy Ghost, and ye are not 
your own ? ** This goes beyond the surroimdings and 
the belongings and all the interlacings of circum- 
stance and privilege. God seeks " not yours, but 
you." The claim is upon ourselves. It grasps our 
very being, in every fibre and in every faculty, in all 
the mysterious harmonies of thought and feeling 
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and will and consciousness which go to make up 
the individual me. It denies our ownership in any 
part of ourselves. " Ye are not your own." It is 
the vaunt of human pride, as it squanders its time, 
and prostitutes its talent, and hoards or *flings 
abroad its treasure — "May I not do what I vvrill 
with mine own ? " But this is the impious negation 
of a fetct. He who made us, gifted us, has bought 
us — ^puts forth His authoritative claim to us. " Be- 
hold ! all souls are Mine.*' We are not proprietors, 
we are stewards, and " it is required in stewards that 
a man be found faithful," discharging all allotted 
duties in the light of this obligation, acting ever 
under the great Master's eye. 

This constant sense of responsibility was, I have 
always thought, a characteristic of the life which has 
so recently closed to us. I never knew a man whose 
work took possession of his life more thoroughly 
than John Eattenbury. He was solemnised, but not 
burdened, by the great thought of the Master's pre- 
sence. His appearance, his bearing, his conversa- 
tion " seasoned with grace," the ease and joy vdth 
which he glided into things spiritual even from the 
current conversation of the hour — all seemed to 
bespeak an inner consciousness of an owed life, of a 
confided trust which he yearned lovingly to fulfil, of 
a coromissioned spirit which, while it abode on earth, 
still, " swift-like, lived in heaven." It was impos- 
sible to be long in his company without finding out 
hispwrpoBe. To all that would harass, and to all 
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that would hinder, he might not irreverently have 
used the words of the Kedeemer : ** How is it that 
ye sought Me ? Wist ye not that I must be about 
My Father's business ? " That business had been so 
long an acknowledged obhgation that it had become 
unconsciously woven into the texture of his daily 
hfe. He needed no ** bit nor bridle," hke those that 
" have no understanding " — the glance of the Divine 
eye was enough for his guidance, and he Uved so 
near that he could catch it as it gleamed. He could 
mingle amongst men, and had much shrewd and 
gainful wisdom, but they felt that he was hardly 
"of" them, for he had a rapt air and an earnest 
look, as beseemed a legate of the skies. 

Thus, recognising the thought of stewardship, 
our minds are carried forward to the adjectives 
which indicate how its duties are to be efficiently 
fulfilled. The highest, the indispensable qualities 
of a steward are said to be fidelity and wisdom — ^twin 
quaUties, the first having reference to the disposition 
of the heart, and the second to the due apportion- 
ment of endowment and strength ; the first being the 
active principle, and the second the discriminating 
application of means. In the union of these will be 
found the initial fitness for the steward's office, and 
the subtle command of resource and agency by 
which he will fill that office well. Fidelity and 
wisdom ! These are very comprehensive terms, and 
they include the various quahties which go to make 
up the perfect sphere of character. They include 
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the acquirement of knowledge — the garnering of the 
^sdom of the olden time, the appropriation and 
assimilation of the best thoughts of the best thinkers, 
boarded, not for the lust of possession, but for the 
illustration and enforcement of truth. They include 
industry, a dihgence which does not flag, which 
seizes upon every opportunity, which finds its 
recreation in its change of work, often wearied in, but 
never of, the toil. They include courage, the best 
shield of faith, and the first grace to be added to it ; 
the bravery which at all hazards and in all seasons 
will confess the Master ; stem in its denunciation of 
popular vices, bold in its reproofs when rank and 
riches sin. They include tenderness, which deKvers 
the Redeemer's testimony with the Redeemer's tears, 
which reproves — not austerely, but as one " touched 
with the feeling of " hke *' infirmity," with the brim- 
ming eye and with the welcoming hand which 
express the loving spirit within. They include 
patience, the hope which waits, working for the 
Master, although the wheels of His chariot tarry ; 
which cheers itself by songs in the night '* until the 
day break and the shadows flee away,*' which through 
the stohd stone sees the angel into which it may be 
chiselled, and all along the winter thinks of the 
spring beneath the snow. They include nihility of 
soul, which will endure, sublimely as the Master, the 
contradiction of sinners; which will lift the spirit 
above the pettinesses of murmuring, and vanity, and 
envy; the rare heroism of the Baptist, content to 
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** decrease " if the loftier Teacher be exalted and 
honoured. They include, especially, charity ^ in its 
deepest and divinest meaning — ^the yearning for 
souls, the travafl in birth for soiJs ; a magnanimity 
of compassion akin to that of Moses when he wished 
himself " blotted out of the book " for the children 
of Israel's sake ; akin to that of Christ, when He 
was "straitened" until the accomphshment of 
His baptism of blood. All these, in their measure, 
are facets of the one bright jewel, and are comprised 
in the fideUty of the " steward : ** and it is faithful- 
ness, in its general import and in its all-embracing 
sweep and range, to which he is especially called. 
He must make his work the business, and his family 
the charge, of his life. If he is not " faithful,** he is a 
solemn fraud, and his life a Uving he. Nothing can 
compensate for the lack of this. He may have 
shrewdness, talent, skill, extensive popularity, 
indolent harmlessness, a faculty for making friends 
of the mammon of imrighteousness, — ^many other 
seemly and strong accompaniments of of&ce ; but 
if he be not faithful, these are but the trappings 
of the traitor, which fit him for the fouler treason, 
and he will be sent from the Master's judgment-seat, 
with a brand and with a frown, away. The use of 
this word is frequent in Scripture as the highest 
eulogy upon individual character and service. It 
was God's testimony to Moses. " My servant Moses 
is not so, who is faithful in all Mine house." The 
heart of Abram is spoken of as being found faitV 
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ful before God. Nehemiah committed an important 
trust to Hananiah because ** he was 9, faithful man, 
and feared God above many.*' Daniel was found 
'^faithful, so that there was neither error nor fault 
in him.'* The wise man tells us that " du faithful 
ambassador is health/* and that " a faithful man 
shall abound in blessings ; '* and the Divine name of 
the Divine Man who rides on the white horse of con- 
quest is the " Faithful and True.*' 

This, then, is the steward's caUing. Faithfulness 
everywhere: in the keeping of the heart, in. the 
church — ^which is the house of God — ^in the holding 
fast the truth, in the dehvery of the Divine messages 
of love and power. In each of these departments of 
Christian fidelity, it is no flattery to say that our 
dear departed friend and father has left us a worthy 
example. He was eminently a faithful man. 

He was faithful in the Tce&ping of his own 
heart — how faithful none but those who were 
admitted to his intimacy and his God can tell t 
None were more thoroughly convinced of the 
necessity of deep personal piety as an element of 
ministerial power. He knew full well how, with- 
out watchfulness, degeneracy sets in upon the 
soul, and even the hoUest excitements are fol- 
lowed by a reaction of. indifference. He knew 
the tendency to professional piety, how, having to 
speak the language, and wear the garb, and 
engage in the activities of godliness, men oft *' the 
spirit in the letter lose, the substance in the 
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shade." He felt the peril of losing the first love, of 
serving at an altar from which the affections are 
estranged, of feeling languidly the inspirations of 
the former time, as if the spell had worn itself out, 
and there was no longer in the life the heroic pas- 
sion for saving souls. He knew, moreover, that if 
the prophet, stretching himself upon the corpse, is to 
be honoured of God in the transfusion of new life 
into the dead, a warm and vigorous vitahty must 
throb within his own veins. It is true that corpses 
<5annot animate corpses, nor can the spiritually 
feeble-minded control and subdue men to the obe- 
dience of the Gospel of Christ. There is no ruin so 
mournful to look upon, surely, as a " hving temple " 
in decay, a " building of God '* with the abomination 
of desolation in its holy place, and serpents of the 
fall twining round the altar of its consecration. May 
God save all of us from a fall hke that ! Hence, 
sensible of the peril, it was ever the aim of Mr. Rat- 
tenbury to maintain a close, constant, strengthening 
walk with God. He kept his heart with all dili- 
gence. He was a devout and godly man. The 
mount prepared him for the multitude. You felt 
as you communed with him that he had an inner 
life of sacred communion of which his outer life 
became the winsome expression. Plain in speech, 
in dress, in manner; candid, prudent, accessible, 
and yet of sufficient dignity ; of serious cheerful- 
ness, widening into breadth of view and character, 
and mellowing into deeper tenderness of spirit with 
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the years ; he lived the Gospel which he preached, 
and bore himself in all companies, so that men '^ took 
knowledge of him that he had been with Jesus." 

He was faithful to the Gh/wrch of which Qod had 
called him to be a imnister. Perhaps there are 
some nowadays who wonld think this a donbtftil 
commendation. To them the highest excellence is 
that which has outgrown restraint. They reserve 
their warmest eulogies for the independence which 
spurns all shackles, even those of its own solemn 
and repeated vows. But to those to whom honesty 
and constancy are not yet antiquated virtues, it is 
worthy of note that he " served his generation " 
loyally in his ovm sphere, and that according to the 
will of God. He believed that, while human nature 
is what it is, hke will yearn for like, and those who 
travel heavenward will seek those of kindred beliejfe 
and affinities with whom to take sweet counsel. 
He beheved also that the Church of his choice had 
a heritage of sound doctrine, and traditions inspiring 
as the chronicles of ancient kings; — a well-defined 
theology, free from all unworthy limitations of the 
Saviour's love, free from all disloyal forgetfcilness of 
the Spirit's grace ; an effective church order, and a 
church life that is vigorous and free. Hence, 
though he valued all the good in other Churches, 
and would acknowledge that each of them which 
has been faithful to Christ has done a work in the 
past which none other could have done so well, he 
dwelt among his own people. Like Barzillai the 
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Gileadite, his spirit longed for home, whose simple 
satisfactions were worth more to him than royal 
honours elsewhere, and he cheerfully gave of his 
time, of his energy, of his influence, for the further- 
ance of the designs of that Methodism which was to 
him " a field which the Lord had blessed.'* In 
serving Methodism, in incessant evangelism, in 
prudent counsel, in the provision of sanctuaries in 
the metropolis, in caring for the aged and the 
widows who had spent life and suffered loss in its 
service, he beheved, with a conviction which 
never wavered, that he was serving God, and what 
he did he did with a leal heart, and with a cheer- 
fulness which grudged no sacrifice, ** faithfully,*' for 
Christ*s and conscience* sake. 

He was faithful to the Truth, I shall be 
excused, as one who feels the peril, if I express my 
sense of the extreme importance of this particular 
fideUty in the age in which we hve. The tendencies 
of modem thought are to destructive criticism, and 
not only this, which the Truth need not fear, but 
to a revival of the old heresy which would resolve 
all religion into questions of life and morals, utterly 
ignoring the great verities from whose belief all 
true life and morals spring. There never was a 
period when the enemies of Scriptural theology 
fought with more various weapons, or were ani- 
mated by fiercer feehng. An ingenious spirit of 
unbehef is in unconscious league with a crafty and 
well-disciplined superstition, and a wide-spread 
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indifferentism — the more deadly because intangible 
— smiles languidly upon both, and encourages them 
as they gather to the field. Positive truth is 
denounced as dogmatism, earnest convictions are 
branded as intolerance. Men are taught that if they 
" take heed unto themselves," it needs not that they 
take heed unto ** the doctrine " — as if the beUef never 
influenced the practice ; as if all kinds of dishonouring 
opinions might be held without affecting the safety 
and the confidence of the man ; as if there were 
no sin in ungodHness, no necessity for faith, no 
sentence of God upon the unbehever. 

Brethren, it is needful that the steward should be 
faithful in his protest against this spurious charity, 
this substitution of Antinomian apathy for the 
liberty of the Gospel of Christ. The witnesses of 
the Truth must be the children of the Truth, and 
must have no greater joy than that " their children 
walk in the Truth." There are minor matters, 
doubtless, upon which there may lawfully be hesi- 
tancy, and a modest forth-putfing of one*s own 
convictions ; but there are truths which are of the 
core of Christianity itself — ^truths of God's nature 
and purpose, of Christ's atonement, and His pre- 
eminent name, of the Spirit's work, of the sinner's 
pardon, growth, and purity, and of the unending 
eternity which awaits us all, upon which the faith 
must rest with a child's rehance, and yet with a 
tenacity strong as the death-grasp of a martyr. 
Our dear friend was consistently faithful here, ffis 
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creed was not a string of isolated opinions. It was 
a strong conviction of the reality of positive truth. 
He knew of no misgiving, he faltered not in his 
testimony from any reserve of spirit. In his youth 
he had examined the principles of his belief, had 
tested them, had put them into the crucible of a 
real experience, and, as John Foster says, had 
"placed them on the shelf," above the reach of 
sophistry and the flight of sarcasm. Hence, he was 
a preacher of the Word. None ever heard or ex- 
pected from him speculative conceits, or novelties of 
exposition. The bread which he dispensed was of 
the pure wheat winnowed. He offered not the fruit 
"of a degenerate plant of a strange vine,'* but of 
" a noble vine, whoUy a right seed." None could 
doubt that the truths he preached he felt to be at 
once a Divine revelation and a hving power. He 
knew them to be transforming when the Holy Spirit 
appUed them, and he feared not to confront aU the 
hosts of the PhiKstines with this simple shng and 
stone. He has left us this thought — ^may we all have 
grace to ponder it ! — that the truth in the Word, 
vdthout addition, vdthout embeUishment, without 
perversion, can find its way through the most 
elaborate defences, and, made strong by the Divine 
Spirit, can be mighty and marvellous in the conver- 
sion of men. 

He was faithful, eminently faithful, in his 
preaching of the Gospel. He was the responsible 
" steward " everywhere, in the pastorate^ iw -^Vj^^ 
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parlour, in the committee-room^ in the official 
meeting, and he did the duties of each sphere of 
helpful service with a good conscience towards God. 
He aimed at being '' faithful in that which is least/' 
the constraining principle within him binding his 
every action into a blessed miity of obedience ; but 
his chiefest joy was to be a preacher of the Gospel. 
He revelled in that good name by which our fathers 
were accustomed to call themselves. This was his 
calling, and he " made full proof of it " through 
the length and breadth of the land. To him 
preaching was something living, not the ghost of 
something dead. He did not believe that it needed 
ever to abrogate its position as among the mightiest 
of the ordinances of God. He believed in the 
power of Divine truth, and in the world's possession 
of a conscience to which that truth could be 
" manifested,'* and which would acknowledge it, and 
be subdued by it as in the ancient days. He would 
never have expected that the people would be 
weary of lingering on Carmel, as long as the 
prophet's heart was aglow, and the prophet's lips 
aflame. He knew that men, in grave unrest of 
spirit, conscious of their need and sin, were not tired 
of the old tidings which told of Christ and His 
salvation. For him the question of Gospel fitness 
had been settled long ago. The Apostles solved it, 
when in the rich twilight of the Augustan age, they 
made no compromise with pagan prejudice, no 
conciliation to arrogant philosophy, but spoke fear- 
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lessly to the high-bom and the scholarly of the 
Nazarene and the Crucified. With them he was 
content to company. If he erred in being a man of 
one theme, he erred with Peter and James and 
John, and with that greatest of them all, whose 
voice swept like a prophecy through the centuries to 
come, " We preach Christ crucified ... to them 
which are called Christ the power of God, and the 
wisdom of God." And his Gospel had breadth, 
fulness, blessing in it. It was not a mutilated 
Gospel, nor a remote Gospel, nor a limited and 
exclusive Gospel. It was a generous Gospel — a 
Gospel which had a clasp and a thrill about it, glad 
tidings which searched all, and came home to all, 
and by its overmastering love could redeem and 
purify all. This Gospel John Eattenbury exulted 
to preach, and he preached on this one theme 
with one aim — ^the salvation of souls. With a 
tender persuasiveness unequalled, at least in the 
later times, amongst us, he exhorted sinners, and 
they listened, and were saved. The directness 
and force of his appeals cannot be sufficiently com- 
mended. He reasoned with men from the Scriptures, 
and he reasoned them out of sin into Christ. Nothing 
satisfied him but the sight of present and promised 
result. He would have groaned beneath a burden 
of applause and material prosperity if souls were not 
saved. Sabbaths without souls! Years without 
increase ! These would have pressed his spirit into 
an early grave. Indifferent hearers who ^fesa:^^^ 
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under the sound of his voice could not help feeling, 
** That man is in earnest for my soul/* And thus 
labouring for souls, he won them. His seals are as 
the visible stars. Althoiigh in an associate ministry 
it is always difficult to ascribe with accuracy the 
amoimt of good done by each, and " the tongue can 
never say to the hand, I have no need of thee,'* 
there are multitudes who rise up — ^not a few of them 
in the ranks of the ministry — and bless him as their 
spiritual father. Like Bimyan, he has '' goodly 
buildings and lordships in the places where his 
children were born ; * * and though our church has 
mourned the loss of many princes in her Israel, some, 
it may be, of greater scholarship, of more brilliant 
genius, more skilled administrators, more profound 
divines, his is thi^ well-deserved renown — and a 
higher no man can covet — that in our generation 
the grave has closed upon no wiser winner of souls. 

Thus this ** John fulfilled his course,** and when 
he came to die he was ** blessed of the Master, 
who found him so doing.** The sketch of his life 
and of his closing hours will be given by another — 
his most intimate ministerial friend — upon whom, 
indeed, this whole service should rightfully have 
fallen. I have limited myself to the one charac- 
teristic in which I always thought that he had a 
singular eminence, and which is really comprehensive 
of **all that is of good report and lovely.** He was, 
I sincerely believe, a ** faithful and wise steward." 
This higheat human praise may be pronounced of 



MEMOBIAL SEBMON. 93 

him by those who tell of him to the generation 
following — ^he was "faithful unto death.*' He 
rests from his labours now, but his " works follow 
him." He stands in the joy of a fulfilled mission 
before God — ^waited for at the gate, according to 
the beautiful anticipation of the converted heathen, 
by many whom he led to Jesus, and who went home 
before him ; and as, in meek and thankful humble- 
ness, he gives the account of his stewardship. 
** Behold, I and the children Thou hast given me," 
the voice speaks, long Ustened for, and whose word 
is present heaven : ** Well done, good and faith- 
ful servant; thou hast been faithful over a few 
things, I will make thee ruler over many things; 
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 

The appUcation of the subject, I trust, has been 
made by each heart as each point has been succes- 
sively presented. For you, the special mourners, 
there is wide-spread sympathy and strong consola- 
tion and the widest possible distance from ** sorrow 
without hope." It is no light thing that the voice 
which for so many years has made music in your 
dwelling should be silent now ; but besides the natural 
pang of parting, there is nothing to embitter the grief 
or to cause the tears to scald as they fall. Spared 
beyond the allotted span of life ; hving long and hving 
well ; honoured to bring many purposes to complete- 
ness through the rounded years ; embalmed in 
hundreds of hearts as a memory of goodness ; and 
now gone serenely to the heaven where no ** daw.^ 
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of nature stain the starry clearness of the free " — ^for 
him there needs no mourning, and yours will be the 
sadness in which hope and thankfulness must largely 
mingle. Meanwhile, the prayers of many are your 
heritage, and from many a dwelling made happy in 
Christ through the instrumentahty of your husband 
and father, there will breathe the intercession, ''God 
bless them in their saddened home ! '* 

For us, the ministers of the Church which is 
bereft, there must be the catching of the mantle, 
and the deeper consecration by the grave. God is 
visiting us heavily. The ** wise counsellor " and the 
** eloquent orator " taken away ; the dimness of eye 
and abatement of natural force in some of our princes 
who yet linger ; the forcing prematurely into eldership 
of some of us who but yesterday, as it would seem, 
recognised our manhood — all these are admonitory. 
In our despondency and sense of loss we follow 
the chariot with blinded eyes : "My father! the 
chariots of Israel, and the horsemen thereof; " but 
we must not entomb our zeal and faith with theirs 
Bather let us, under the solemn inspirations of this 
hour, covenant afresh, and in our studies, our closets, 
our pulpits, our families, spend and be spent, that 
we may ** by all means save some.'' 

For you — ^the people — who lived under this 
faithful ministry, and heard these mighty appeals, 
remember that the ** savour " of them is not dead, 
that it may be of ** life unto life,'' and that it may 
be — which God, in His great compassion, forbid — of 
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" death unto death." Oh, that some who resisted 
his persuasions when living may be slain of the Lord 
by this service in his memory, so that, like righteous 
Abel, being dead, he may yet speak to the healing 
and blessing of souls ! 
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